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PREFACE- 
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FEW writers are qualified to form a 
proper judgment of their own ta- 
lents. Their opinions on this fubjeft, 
ivhether influenced by diffidence or by 
vanity, are for the moft part equally re- 
mote from truth. If any there be, who 
can with certainty anticipate the fenti- 
ments of the Public with regard to their 
own compofitions, they mull be fuch as 
are thoroughly acquainted with man- 
kind, as well as with the propenfity and 
the force of their own genius. But it is 



VUl 



energy, of exprefllon, >vhlch diftinguifhes 
all the writings of that Great Pcet. In 
his cqmppiitipns, even in thofe ;which have 
been cenfured as inaccurate, vcc .ajrc 
cjbarmed >yith 

* * Thoughts that breathe, and tvords 
-' - ' that burn; '•'.■' • 

and if vre find any thing /bjameablei we 
are inclined to impute it, , not. to. any 
iiefeiSt inhis owngenius^pr tafte,but:tQ 
the depravity of the . age iti which, it .was 
his misfortune to live. \ ■.'.-.-:' . 

' ■' » - ... •••'.. 

The tranflation of ViRGm publiflied 
{bme years ago by die learned -and ingeni- 
ous Mr. Joseph WARTONdid not come 
into njy hands till long after what is now 
ofeed to the Public was finiftied. That 
it was well received, even after Mr 
Dryden's, is a fufficient proof of its me- 
rit. ' ' 

The peru&l of thefe two mafterly vfcr- 
fions might have eifedlually difcouraged 

* Gray's OdcK 



be 

*the 'publicatlan df thefolldwlflg, lidd I 
-ever intended ic as 3 rival to «iche^ of the 
others. But asi difdaim this itttentioii, 
and ^ould.willito-be thoughc Only an 
:huinbJc Copidrco^ Virgil, 1 hibpe tbe 
j)i!id«ht trahiOatioii iw^ be:pardbnedj if 
in a few partidular'inftaoceScicWlbund 
to have, fet any of ih« h&sxspjai^'&E tht 
admii^ Original ^:a:morerConfptciibti& 
point. of view to the Ei^lifh 'R^«f. 
-Nor. left it:.be afcribed tti a^nogsbcq 'Xtt* vtf- 
nity/tbat i;prefipd&{» jihink'thid p^flflii^, 
nc^A^ithfiaiiLdiBg rimdiacclttsibeeb-ib t'^^U 
performed by the Great Maftortljuftiiiwj- 
tioned. In copying a j^ainting of Ra- 
; p »AE^ y. -fi^KngramiP^f a^^ifl^rifKl^ais 
*nj^ g}^? i ^^prelTiojfikr ISO a? ?.jJ9i3*Qlte: :!»• 
nca#^p:-9lOE€, ^a?«MHuil^irliwi ; €S?ea 
Stran<;e himfelf. A mii^i^^./pb^lV^ 
will fometimes attend to a little circum- 
ftance, which an enlarged imagination ca- 
pable of conceiving and exhibiting the 
full idea may overlook. The eye is nop 
wholly fatialied with contemplating a 
piece of fculpture from the moft advan- 
tageous ftacion : by changing the ftation 



$c;e!ij(^ ^ Ua%£a^cm. noc only cli 
virlj^ng ;the iame attitude in a yariety 
o£ lig^t ; but of 'wsMag the exprdlion 
of Ifiome.' perticu^ oc- featuie 

.Il9t ^Uciertuble ftom die former pbbt dP^ 
vi^. Ic IS perha^ feme fuch coniidera- 
cion aachss, dsac hach induced thofe, who 
tm iodcdgcnt to my performances, to 
^advilfi the .publiAung of this ttaqilation; 
.vhk^rwali Yvxitten at a very early time 
-«f }^y when ibHtudc left the mind at 
Jikswf^ to puriiie, vixhmic any ted de- 
jiign,'fii«b amofemciics as gcatificd i^e 
-^rfeoc hour* .. 

The i9«fiion £r6ra ]>i»Etiu& was 
^tCa&AC'^paitKvlu^deiiieof a Friend, 
'wl^f^ commatM^ Ib^ Tmiillalxir hath rca- 



iSr.:.J?. The verfions of the fourth, fiftli, and tenfh 

. j&aftorabj as they are printed in former niifccllaneous 

coIle&r6ns, were copied from unfniilhed .draughts, ap4 

fwann vath typographical errqrs, fonie of which are 'lo 

grofs that they totally pervert the feiife. 
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' ^c 1431 line3j for witb^n^iii€$; 
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^ * * * * * * *^^ o 

O D E 

TO PEACE. 

I. I. 

T^EACEjheaven-defcended maid ! whofcpower- 

ful Yoicc 

From antlent darknefs call'd the morn, 

Of jarring elements compos'd tke noife; 

When Chaos from his old dominion torn, 

With all his bellowing throng, 

' Far, far was hurl'd the void abyfs along ; 

And all the bright Angelic Choir 

To loftieft raptures tuned the heavenly lyre, 

Pour'd in loud fymphony th' impetuous ftrain; 

A * 
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' And every fiery orb and planet fung, 
And wide through Night's dark defolate domain 
'Rebounding long and deep the lays triumphant 
rungt 

I. 2. 

Oh thither art thou fled, Saturpian. Reign I ; 
" Roll round again," m'ajeftic Years ! 

To break fell Tyranny's corroding chain, 

From Woe's wan cheek to wipe the bitter tears. 

Ye Years, again roll round ! 

Hark! from afar. what loud tumultuous found. 
While echoes fweep the winding vales, 
Swells full along the. plains, and loads the gales! 
Murder deep-rous'd,wi.h the wild whirlwind's haftc 
And roar of temped:,, from her cavern fprings. 
Her tangled ferpents girds around her waift. 
Smiles ghaflly-ftern, and fhakes her gore-diftilling 



winjjs. 
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I. 3. 

Fierce Up the yielding fkics 

The fhouts redoubling rife: 

Earth ihudders at the dreadful found, 

And all is liftening trembling round. 

Torrents, that from yon fromontory's head 

Dafh'd furious down in dcfperate cafcade. 

Heard from afar amid the lonely night 

That oft have led the wanderer right, 

Are filent at the noife. 

The mighty ocean's more majeftic voice 

DrownMin fuperiourdin is heard no more; 

The furgc In filence fweeps along the foamy fhorc. 

IL I. 

The bloody banner ftreaming in the air 

Seen on yon fky-mix'd mountain's brow. 

The mingling multitudes, the madding car 

Pouring impetuous on the plain below, 

A 2 
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War's dreadful Lord proclaim. 
Burfts out by frequent fits th' cxpanlive flame. 
Whirl'd in tempeftuous eddies flies 
The furging fmoke o'er all the darkened fkies. 
The chearful face of heaven no more is feen, 
Fades the Morn's vivid blufli to deadly pale. 
The bat flits tranfient o'er the duflcy green, 
Night's flirieking birds along the fuUen twilight 
fail. 

II. 2. 
Involved in firc-ftreak'd gloom the car comes on. 
The mangled fteeds grim Terror guides. 
His forehead writh'd to a relentlefs frown. 
Aloft the angry Power of battles rides: 
Grafp'd in his mighty hand 
A mace tremendous defolatcs the land; 
Thunders the turret down the deep. 
The mountain flirinks before its wafteful fweep : 



. t J ] 

Chill hbrror the diflblvmg limbs Invades 
Smit by the blafting lightning of his eyes, 
A bloated palenefs Beauty's bloom o'erfpreads. 
Fades every flowery field, and every verdure dies* 

II. 3- 
How ftartled Phrcnzy ftares, 
Briftling her ragged hairs ! 
Revenge the gory fragment gnaws ; 
See, with her griping vulture-claws 
Imprinled deep, fhe rends the opening wound! 
Hatred her torch blue-ftreaming toflfes round; 

The ihrieks of agony, and clang of arms 

Re-echo to the fierce alarms 

Her trump terrific blows. 

Difparting from behind the clouds difclofc 

Q£ kingly gefturc a gigantic form. 

That with hisfcourge fublimc direfts the whirling 
ftorm. 
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III. !• 

Ambition, outdde fair ! within more foul 
Than feileft fiend from Tartarus fprung, 
In caverns hatched, where the fierce torrents roll 
Of Phlegethon, the burning banks along. 
Yon naked waftefurvey: 
Where late was heard the flute's mellifluous lay; 
Where late the rofy-bofom'd Hours 
In loofe array danced lightly o'er the flowers; 
Where late the fliepherd told his tender tale ; 
• And wjik'd by the foft-murmuring breeze of morn 
The voice of chearful Labour filFd the dale; 
And dove-eyed Plenty fmiFd^and wav'd her liberal 
horn. 

Yon ruins fable from the wafting flame 
But tparkthe once-refplendent dome; 
The frequent corfe obftrufts the fullen flream, 



V. 
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And ghofts glare horrid from the fylvan gloom^ 
How fadly-filentall! 

Save where outftretch'd beneath yon hanging wall 
Pale Famine moans with feeble breath, 
And Torture yells, and grmdsher bloody tceth--!^ 
Though vain the mufe, and every melting lay. 
To touch thy heart, unconfcious of remorfe ! 
Know, monfter, know, thy hour is on the way, 
I fee, I fee the Years begin their mighty courfc. 

HI. 3. 

What fcenes of glory rife 

Before my dazzled eyes! 

Young Zephyrs wave their wanton wings, 

And. melody celcftial rings: 

Along the lillied lawn the nymphs advance 

Flufh'd with Love's blpom, and range the.fprightly 

dance: 
The ^ladfomclhepherds on the mountain-fide 
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Array'd in all their rural pride 
Exalt the fcftive note, 
Inviting Echo from her inmoft grot— . 
But ah ! the landfcape glows with fainter Ught, 1 
' It darkens, fwims, and flies for ever from my fighu 

IV. I. 
Ulufions vain! Can facred Peace refidc. 
Where fordid gold the breaft alarms. 

Where cruelty inflames the eye of Pride, 
And Grandeur wantons in foft Pleafurc's arms J 
Ambition ! thcfe arc thine : 
Thefe from the foul erafe the form divine ; 
Thefe quench the animating fire. 
That warms the bofom with fublime defire. 
Thence the relentlels heart forgets to feel, 
"Hate rides treraenJouson th' overwhelming brow. 
And midnight-Rancour grafps the cruel ftcel, 
Blaze the funereal flames, and found the fhrlcks X)f 
Woe, 



[ ? 3 

IV. 2. 

From Albion fled, U>y -oiic^lpie^v'id i;?tr«at, 
IKb«c ivi^lkm htif^tfji^ 5» thy finilti 
CKaftivpP,i^^vCi:« «n^ <j«djsii^(li thy ^ 
.€«(» &iM^ flQ>W(3ris^49rA {bennggecjl /oil ^ 
In bleak Sibem^^jkw^^s 
Wak'd by thy geni%l ^e^h ^ b;^y ^oTe ? 
Wav'd ov?r i)y iihy flwgip !wan4 
Does li^lq&rsi if«ll JUyb^'sbmnlDgn^nd.^ 
'Qf'Clofls foweKIse ^hy^amng,i%ht detpiin. 
Where roves the Indian thropgbjprji^t^evalfhades: 
Haunts the pure pleafures of the woodland reign, 
And led by Reafon's ray the path of Nature treads i 
IV 3. , 

On Cuba's utmoft ftcep * 

Far leaning o'er the deep 

B 

♦ This alludes to the difcovery of America by the Spaniards under 
Columbus. 1 hefe ravagers are faid to have made their firOdefcent 
on the iilands in the |;ulph of Florida, of which Cuba is one. 
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The Goddefs' pcnfive form was fecn. 
Her robe of Nature's varied green 
Wav'd on the gale; grief dim'd her ridiant eyes, 
Her fwelling bofom heav'd with boding fighs: 
She eyed the .main; where, gaining on the view. 
Emerging from th' etherial blue, 
Midft the dread p6mp of war 
Gleam'd the Iberian Hreamer from afar. 
She faw ; and on refulgent pinions bom 
Slow wingM her way fublime, and mingled with 
thctnorn. 



RETIRE- 
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RETIREMENT 



AN ODE. 



Qf HOOK from the Evening's fragrant wings 

When dews impearl the grove, 

And round the^ liftening valley rings 

The languid voice of Love j 

Laid on a daify-fprinkled green, 

Befide a plaintive ftrcam, 

A meek-eyed Youth of ferious mein 

Indulged this folemn theme. 

B 2 
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Ye cliffs, in favage grandeur pil'd 
High o'er the darkening dale ! 
Ye groves ! along ilrhofe windings wild 
Soft-fteals the murmuring gale; 
Where oft lone Melancholy ftrays, 
By wilder'd Fancy led. 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 
Stream through the chequered ihade. 

To you, ye waftcs, wbofe artlefs charms 
Ne'er drew Ambition's eyey 
Scap d the tumultuous world's alarms 
To your retreats I fly. 
Deep in your moil fequeftei'd bower 
Let me at lad recline, 
Where Solitude,. meek modcif Power, 
Leans on her ivy'd fhrine. 



[ IS I 
How fhall I WM dM^ matchldfe Pair! 
Thy cnvy'd fmilc how wJn? 
Thy fmile, thit hkOOtU die brow of Ckt^ 
And ftiUs each dorm within I 
O wilt thdti to thy fat&ttnDs pwt 
Thine ardent votary brings 
And blefs hh faourSi idtd bi4 th^m move 
jSerene on fUent wing. 

There while to thee glad Nature pours 
Her gcntly-'warbling fongi , 
And Zephyr from the wafte of flowers 
Wafts fwect perfumes along ; 
Let no rude found invade from far, 
No vagrant foot be nigh, 
Kony from Grandeur's gilded car 
Flaih Ofi thy (lartled eye. 



[ H 1 
For me, no more the path invites 
Ambition loves to tread ; 
No more I climb life's panting heightS| 
By guileful Hope mifled: 
Leaps my fond fluttering heart no more 

To Joy's enlivening lays 

Soon arctthe glittering moments o'erj 
Soon each gay form decays.. : * . . ; 



ODE^ 
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ODE 



T OHO P E- 

■ • • • / 

■:'- ■;• ' .A: /■ ■ L !• • 

r^ THOU that glad'jftthc pcnfivc brcaftj 

More than Aurora's imile the pilgrim lorn 

Left all nightlong to mourn 

Amidft the horrors of the dreary wafte; 

Where favage howb, as intermits the ftorm. 

Wide o'er the wildernefs refound from far. 

And crofs the gloom darts many a griily form, 

And fire-eyed vifages horrific ftare; 



Hail, Goddefs, friend of human race ! 
Hail! for thou oft thy fuppliant's vow haft heard, 
And oft With fmilerindolgent chear'd 
His doubting foul to peace. 

I. a. 
Smit by thy rapture-beaming eye 
Qeqp-flaihbg thri>j]gh theioidnight d^ 
The fable bands, combined 
WhereFear'sbiackbamier^loatsthetroublouslkyy 
AppaS^d rei^: Si|fpictoa!iu^ 
996r4iES8lb' olAtfuefy^g^iog^^^toiastfc; 
Defpair with gorgon^^ur'd ve&o'mfyicad 
Speeds tdX}0oyto6' ^kicrrefoomKo 
Lo, fe»i!kd at iie heaven^ i^ay 
With haftc ui^wooted Iddokooe tapt^cings. 
And heaving lifts hct leaden <jmipgs. 
And (lillen glides away : 



I '7 J 

Ji .li. 

Ten thouj&fid; forms bi]^L^itiiiig FavStyvli^'d 

When Phoebus rearsrli»Wlid'VQ^^ J- 

From Icngt hefaing Uvm raod j^ajlcy low y '/ 

The troppsb&fmfniffft ixiilkfretm; <1 >! I^,^ 

Along ^e^km: the: joyotial fwalo: / » {, fif,,; ; ; i 

Eyes the gfrecnrTi^^esagmO) I ii [:■[>/ .f... a 

And:goiawHiimiq'arlipM^ Mcjr, ycA^LM tU 'f 

While fln:t&rrifldy?rf^lbibaipWAl^ ^dlt^ jili' 

Floats the loofe h^s jovial ni'csljaictm ui :i jH 

And light along the fiairy Pkfafore, . VKir. ' ^ 

Her green robes glittering to: the morn,': v 

Wantons on filken wing ; And goblins all 

Shrink to the deep, dark vault, or hcJarylial^ 

Or vcft^ti^^'^i^t'^n^pttaajoiis flight 

Shoot to the dcfartrfalmsiQf.^hGUf^ogetiial'Ni^ltt'. 

C 
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II. I. 
When firft on Chilidiiood's eager gaze 
Life's varied land£bape flSretch'd immifire ZTOxmd 
Starts out Qfniglit profound, 
Thy voice mcites to tempt the wildoriog maze. 
Fond he furveys diy mild maternal face^ 
His baihful eye ftili Idndling as he views, 
And, while thy lenient arm fnpports his pace^ * 
^ With beating heart the opland padi jxurfues ; 
The path, chatleads, whdre^ high uphung, 
Seen far remote, Youth's gorgeous tropUes, gay 
In Fancy's vivid rainbow-ray, 
Allure the eager throng. 
i IL a. 

PurTue thy pkafiirable way, 
Safe in the guidance of thy heavenly guard ; 
While mekihg airs are heard. 
And foft-cyed Cherub-forms around thee play f 



I *9 T 
SimpUcityi with carelefs flowers array'd> 
Prattling amufive in his accent meek; 
And Modelly, half turning as afraid^ 
l%e finHc jttft dimpling on his glowing cheek; 
Contentment pours the gentle ftrain ; 
While circled with an orb of wavy light 
Pair Imsocence with fearlels flight. 
Leads on the jocund train* 
!!• 3- 
Frail mari, how various is thy lot helowl 
To-day, though gales prq^tious blow. 
Though Peace foft-gliding down the fky 
Bring Love along and Harmony, 
Tomorrow the gay Icene deforms i 
Then all around, the thunder's found 
RoUs rattling on through heaven's profound, 
And down rufh all the ffconoik 

Ye Days^ that choiceft mflocnce lhc4 

C z 



When gay Ghildhbod ever rprigbily r. 
O'er flowery regions fported Itjghtly^ 
Whither, ab' whither ar&yft fled! /; ' ^ 
Ye Clichib-train^ that brought him oi( his way^ r 
O leave hitn fit>tini<!ft tumult and difmay ; 
For now Youth's eminence he gainis. 
But what a weary lengdb of imgenng woe remains! ^ 
IIL v4. , 

They fhrink, they-Vanidi^nto air- 
Now Slaodei' taints with poftilence tke gde; 
And mingling cries aifl&il,, ' - .li ; '. Jx 

The waij-bf Woe, aiidfcreara of mad Deips^. '^ 
Lo, wizard Envy from bisierpcnt-eye ^ 
Darts quick dcftruftion in each baleful glance; 
Pride fmilii^rftero, and yellow Jealoutyy ^ 
FrqwaingDIfdain, ancIi^s^ardHateadvtttice: 
Behold, amid the diiM array, - 

Pale, withe^d Cartf^idfg^aht-ftaturc rears^ 



And lo, his Iroahandprq^ttes ..." -. j 

To grafp its feebfe prey. .: , . /. . , 

..."■ 'i. HI.! :j».: .,..•,: ; •. \ 

Qhwh6{bdl:giiardli;eWlIder'dYoi]tii . . 
Safe from d^bfierce aflTaulfifafhoftllerage^ .U 
Such wars can Yisiac.Wi^i i 
Virtue^ tl9t iwaks the ttcoedMtid of Thith * 
Ah no. On |nfittnys\iiiAoriQuS fyaa •:' 
Fair Vlrtuv^^ fycHk are:oft do -triumph borjy ' 
While by AdvecfityV.4eciiod%Tere '.-, \L-.^- : 
J^nwept unfaeardithc Ca|Avk'iKaiIs:£bil6i!%'! . ; 
Defac'd with many a cruel fear. 
Ilj^fated Touth^-theh wither. wilt thou Hy I 

No friend, ii|0:ibdterno^i{:Qi^h> - 
AndoDward drolls the. wac - 

IIL 3. 
Cut whence the fudden beam that {hoots along 
Why Ihrink aghaft the hoftilc throng ? 



r « J 

Lo, froQi atnidft ASSiSt^i tu^ 

HOPE burfts all ndiant on tbe %kt : 

Her words the troabkd bdom foothe. 

^ Why thus dUfoay'd? Tbonglh foes ihvad^ 

<* Hope ne'er is wandng to their aid* 

** Who tread the path ofTradk 

** '1^ I» who iiiuKxh the m^edr wajr; . 

** I, who dole die cyM of Sand«^ > - 

** And with jjud ii&OM of toBa orfo tf 

** Repair the wcny tool's decay. . <V 

?< WhcnDeatb's cold copch thriUsto tite Sneaky 

hearty 
** Di^eams of heayen'sopcnhig glooesT unpart^x 
" TiU the free'd %irit flings on high 
** In rapture too fevere for weak MortafigF*'* 

THB 
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The triumph 



OF 



MELANCHOLY. 



M 



EMORY, be Hill! why ^ong upoo the 



Thefe foenesdeep-llaia'd with^now's £ible dyei 
Haft thou in ftore no joy-illumia'd draught 
To chear bewildered Fancy's tearful eye ? 

Yes — from afar a landfcape fcems to rife 
Dcckt gorgeous by ^clavifli hand of Spring ; 
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Tbm gilded clouds float light along the ikie% 
And laughing Loves difport on fluttering wing. 

How blcft the Youth in yonder valley laid! 
Soft fmiles in every qgnfcjous feature play. 
While to the gale low -murmuring through the 

glade 
He;tfemiJ^rsrfwea; Ms>^^ r 

Hail Innocence ! whofe bofom all (erene 
Fielshbt fierce PaffionV raving tcmpeft rol(! /; 
Oh ne'er may Care diftraft that placid mien! 
Oh ne*er may Doubt^s dark fliadfes'6*crwhelm thy 
^' ' foul! 
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Vain wifti ! for lo, in gay attire conceal'd 
Yonder flie comes ! the* heart-eiinamlrig fiend I 
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I 

(Will no kind Power the helplcfs ftripling fhield!) 
Swift to her deftin'd prey fee Paffion bend ! 

Oh fmile accurft to hide the worft defigns ! 
Now with blithe eye flie wooes him to be bleft, 
While round her arm unfecn a ferpent twines^ — 
And lo, fhe hurls it hifling at his bread ! 

And, inftant, lo, his dizzy eyeball fwims 
Ghaftly^ and reddening darts a threatful glare; 
Pain with ftrong grafp diftorts his writhing limbs, 
And Fear's cold hand ercfts his briftling hair! 

Is this, O Life, is this thy boaftcd prime! 
And does thy fpring no happier profjpeft yield! 
Why gilds the vernal furf thy gaudy dime, 
When nipping mildews wafte the flowery field ! 

P 
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Ho wMcmory pains ! Letfomcgay theme beguile 
The mufing mind, and footh to foft delight. 
Ye images of woe, no more recoil; 
Be life's paft fcenes wrapt in oblivious night. 

Now when fierce Winter arm'd with wafteful 
power 
Heaves the wild deep that thunders from afar, 
How fweet to fit in this fequefter'd bower, 
To hear, and but to hear, the mingling war ! 

Ambition here difplays no gilded toy 
That tempts on defperate wing the foul to rife, 
Nor Pleafure's flower-embroider'd paths decoy, 
Nor Anguifii lurks in Grandeur's gay difguifc. 

Oft has Contentment chear'd this lone abode 
With the mild languifli of her fmiling eyc> 
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Here Health has oft in blulhing beauty glow'd. 
While loofc-robcd. Quiet ftood enamour'd by. 

Even the ftorm lulls to more profound repofe; 
The ftorm thefe humble walls affiils in vain ; 
Screened is the lily when the whirlwind blows^ 
While the oak's ftatcly ruin ftrows the plain. 

Blow on, ye winds ! Thine, Winter, be the fkies. 
Roll the old oceaiiy and the vales lay wafte: 
Nature thy momentary rage defies; 
To her relief the gentler Seafons hafte. 

Tbrcmed in her emerald-car fee Spring appear ! 
(As Fancy wills the landfcape ftarts to view) 
Hef emerald-car the youthful Zephyrs bear, 
Fanning her bofom with their pinions blue. 

D 2 
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Around the jocund Hours are fluttering^fceo} 
And lo, her rod the rofe*lip'd Power €5Ctends! 
And lo, the lawns are deckt in living green, 
And Beauty's bright-eyed train from heaven dc- 
fcends! 

Hafte, happy Days, and make All Nature 

glad 

But will All Nature joy at your retiirn? 
Say, can ye chear pale Sicknefs' gloomy 1>eid, 
Or dry the tears that bathe th* untimely urri? 

Will ye one tranfient ray of gladncfs dart 
Crofs the dark cell where hopelefs Slavery 4ies ? 
To cafe tirM Difappointment's bleeding heart 
Will all your ftores of foftening balm fuificc? 

When fell Oppreflion in his harpy-fangs 
From Want's weak grafp the laft fad morfcl bears. 
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Can ye allay the heart-wrung parent's pangsj- 
Whofc famifh'd child craves help with fruitlels 
tears? 

. For ah ! thy reign, Oppreflion, is not paft. 
Whovfrom the fliivering limbs the veftmcnt rends? 
Who lays the once-rejoicing village wa(te« 
Bwfting the tyes of lovers and. of friends? . : 

O ye, to Pleafurc who fefiga the. day. 
As loofe in Luxury's clafping arms you lye, 
O yet let pity in yoiir breaft bear fway. 
And learn to melt at Mifery*s moying cry. 

But hopcft thow, Mufe, vainglpriousas thouart^' 
With the weak irapulfe of thy humbl? ftrain, 
Hopeft thou to fofteri Pride's obdurate heart. 
When Erroi- L s bright example fhlnes in vain ? 
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Then ccafcthc theme. Turn,Fancy, turn tirinc 
eye, 
Thy weeping eye, nor further urge thy flight; 
Thy haunts alas no gleams of joy fupply, 
Or tranflent gleams, that flaihi and fink m ni^tt 

Yet faki the mind its anguifb would forego-^ 
Spread then, Hiftoric Mufe, thy piftur'd £broll;^ 
Bid thy great fcenes in all their (plendor glow, 

And fwell to diought fubiime tlT exalted ibuL 

^ - \ ■ • ■ 

What mingling pomps ruih boundiefs on thd 

gj?e! 
What gallant navies ride the heaving deep ! 
What glittering towns their cloud-wrapt turrets 

raife! 
What bulwarks frown horrific o'er the fteep! 
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Bridfing with (pears, and bright with bunuih"^ 
fhields, 
Th' embattled legions ftretch their long array; 
Difcord's red tc^ch, as fierce flie fcour» the fields^ 
'With bloody linAurc (lains the face of day. 

And now the hofts in filence wait the (igxu 
How keen their looks whom Liberty infpires! 
Quick as the goddcfs darts along the line, 
Each bread impatient burns with noble fireSt 

Her form how graceful ! In her lofty mien 
The fmiles of Love ftern Wifdom's frown controul ; 
Her fearlefs eye, determined though ferene, 
Speaks the great purpofe, and th' unconquer*d 
foul. 

Mark, where Ambition leads the advcrfe bandr 
Each feature fierce and haggard^ as with pain ! 
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With menace loud he cries, while from his hand 
He vainly ftrives to wipe the crimfon ftain. 

Lo^ at his call, impetuous as the ftorois, 
Headlong to deeds of death the hofts are driven; 
Hatred to madnefs wrought each face deforms. 
Mounts the black whirlwind, and involvcs\thc 
heaven. 

Now, Virtue, now thy powerful fuccour lenc^ 
Shield them for Liberty who dare to die — 
Ah Liberty ! will none thy caufe befriend ! " 
Arc thefc thy fons, thy generous fons that fly! 

Not Virtue's felf, when Heaven its aid Jenick, 
Can brace the loofen'd nerves, or warm the heart j 
Not Virtue's felf can ftill the burft of fighs. 
When fefters in the foul Misfortune's dart. ^ 
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Sec^ ti4iere liy bcaven-bfedl terror all dlfisaji^d 
The kmet\figltigk>ns pour along the plliiK ' 
Ambition'<s tit mth hibodj (poik arrayed 
Hcw9 its^yrdad way, as Vengeatioe guides tk^ jran# 

1 1kttVFh& Whti that, * by yOtk U>Mly htM 
With ^Kfodda fftAiung add pred^c^s fudt , 
Abandoned fies, and with utidaunted took 
Sees ftfeaming{rom hi» l^eaft ihe purple floods 

Ah B R tr T u ^ ! . ever thine be Virtiw'si tear i 
Lo, his dim eyes to Liberty he tumS| 
As^fcarcc-fupported on her broken (pear 
€>^er her expiriogfon the Godd^ mourttS. 



E 

• *\ Py ypn lonely brook With woods o'crliciDg and precipices 
•« Hide •^— Sochi aeeording to tbq dcrcriftion gifci^ by Plaurcb^ 
ins the fccDC of Brqtuj's death. 
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Loofe to the vfind her azure mantle flie$. 
From Jier diflieverd locks (he rends the plume ;;^ 
No luftre lightens in her weeping eyes, 
And on her tear-ftain'd cheek no roies bloom. 

Meanwhile the world. Ambition^ owns thy fwayji. 
Fame's loudeft trumpet labours in thy pr^fS^ 
For thee the Mufc awakes her fwecteft lay, 
Add Flattery bids for thee her altars blaze* 

Npt. in life's lofiy^boftling fphere alon^ 
The fphere where n^onarchs and where heroes toi^ 
Sink Virtue's fons beneath Misfortune's frown, 
While. Guilt's thrill'd bofom leaps at Pleafure's ' 
fmile; 

Full oft, where Solitude and Silence dwell 
Far far remote amid the lowly plain. 
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Refounds the Voice of Woe from Virtue V celt/ 

/ 

Such is man's doom^ and Pity weeps in vain. 

Still grief recoils — ^How vainly have I ftrovc 
Thy power, O Melancholy, to withftand ! 
Tir'd I fubmit J but yet, O yet remove. 
Or ea(e the preffure of thy heavy hand. 

% 

\ 

Tet for a while let the bewildered foul 
Find m fociety relief from woe ; 
O yield a while to Friendfliip*s fof t controul ; 
Some refpite, Friendfhip, wilt thou not beftow! 

^ Come then, Ph i l a n d e r ! for thy lofty mind 

Looks down from far on all that charms the Great; 

For thou canft bear, unfhaken andrefign'd. 

The brighteft (miles,- the blackeft frowns of Fate : 

- -E 2. .. -. ^ 
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Come thou, whole love uniimkedi fiater^ 
Nor fa^on cools, nor injury dcfti'oys; 
Who lend'ft to Mifcry's moans a pitying car, 
And fccrft with ccftacy another'^ joys: 

Who know'ft man's frailty; with a faxroiirif^ 
eye. 
And melting heart, behold'ft a brother's fall; 
Who unenflav'd by Cuftoin's ntneow tyc 
With manly freedom follow'ft Reafon's calL 

And bring thy Delia, (bftly*fmilbg Fair^ 
Whofe ipotlefs foul no (brdid thoughts deform; 
Her accents mild would ftill each throbbing cai)^ 
And harmonhcc the thunder of the ftorm : 

Though bleft with wifdom and with wit itfin'4» 
She courts not homage, nor defires tofhine; 
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In Hear ^seh fed^ent fublime is joih'd "^ 
To female fweetnefs, and a form dittnjs; ' 

T 

Come, and diTpel the dcep-CunoMxiimgQiz^r 
Let chaften'd mirth the fociai hours employ; 
O qMcb<he'fwift«wiog'd hour before ViS^fltdt 
On frnftsA pmioa flies the Hour of }6y«! . 

Mwn wfaife the eardefi dlfencuAEtber'^d foul 
I^olving finks to Joy's oblivious dream, 
Bvedi ^bcn to Timers tremendous verge we roll 
With hafte impetuous down life's fi^rgy ftream* 

Can Gaiety the vamfh'd years reftdre, . 
Or on the withering limbs firefh beauty fted^ 
Or foothe the fad INEVITABLE hour, 
pr ehear iHt dark dark manfions of the dead ? 
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Still (bunds the folcmn knell in Fancy's car, 
That caird Cleora to the filent tomb; 
To her how jocund rolFd the Iprightly year! 
Howf&oncthenympbinBeauty'sbrightcfl: bloom! 

Ah! Beauty's bloom avails not in the grarci 
Youth*s lofty mien, nor Age's awful grace; 
Mouldei: unknown the monarch and the (lave 
Whelm'd in th' enormous wreck of human lac^ 

The thought-fix'd portraiture, the breathing 
buft. 
The arch with proud memorials array'd, 
The long-liv'd pyramid fhall fink in duft 
To diimb Oblivion's ever-defart fhade. 

Fancy from comfort wanders ftill aftray* 
Ah Melancholy! how 1 feel thy power] 
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Long have I iabour'd to elude thy fway^ 
But 'tis enough^ for I refift do more. 

The traveler thus, that o'er the midnight-waftc 
Through many a lonefome path is doom'd to 

roam. 
Wilder*d and weary (Its him down at laft ; 
For long the night, and diftant far his home. 



■ A 



An ELE- 



C 4« 1 



An elegy 



Occafioned by the deatb of 

•I r ^ 



A LADY. 

C^TILL fhall unthinking man fubftantia! deem . 
The forms that fleet through life's deceitfal : 

I 

dream ! 
On clouds, where Fancy's beam amufive plays. 
Shall heedlefs Hope his towering fabric raife! 
Till at Death's touch the fairy viHons fly. 
And real fcenes rui!h difmal on the eye, 
And fronii elyfium's foothing flumbers torn 
The ftartled foul awakes, to think — and mourn. 
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O Ye, whbfe hours in jocund traiii advance, ^ 
To Joy's foft voice whofc fprightly fpirits, dance. 
Who flokery fcenes in cndlcfs view fdrvey 
Glitteriilg in beaiiis of vifionary day! 
O yet while. Fate delays th' iixipendidg w6c 
Be rous'd to thought, anticipate the. blow.; 
Left, like the lightning's glance, the fudden ill 
Flaih to confound, and penetrate to kill ; 
Left thus involved in deep funereal gloom . 
With me ye bend o*er fome untimely tomb. 
Pour your wild ravings in Night's frighted ear, 
And half pronounce Heaven's facred do6m fever e* 

;Wifc! Beauteous! Good! — evrty grace 
combin'd, . . 

That charms the eye, that captivates the mirtdf 
Fair— as the flower juft opening to the view, 
Whdfe leaves the Mornirig bathes in pearly dew I 

F 
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Sweet^as the downy-pinion'd Gale^ chat rows 
Fraught with the fragrance of Arabian groves! 
Mild— as the drains, that, at the cbfe of day 
Warbling remote, along the vales decay I*-.-^ 
Yet, why with thefc compared ? What tmts fo fine, 
What fweetnefs, mildnefs, can be match'd with 

thine? 
Why roam abroad ? Smce ftill tp Fancy's cyc$ 
I fee I fee the lov'd Idesj rife. 
Still let me gaze, and every care beguile, 
Gaze on that cheek, where all the Graces fmilc; 
That foul-expreffing eye, whence, mildly bright 
Fair Goodnefs beams on the tranfported fight; 
That polifli'd brow, where Wifdom fits ferene, 
Each feature forms, and dignifies the mien: 
Still let me liften, while her words impart 
Delight deep-tlirilling through the glowing heart, 
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And all the ibul, esich tumult charmM away^ 
yields, g^tly led, to Virtue's eafy fway, 

Adom'd by thee, bright Virtue, Age is young. 
And mufic warbles from the filtering tongue; 
Thy ray creative cheirs the clouded brow, 
Flu^ies the faded eheek with rofy glow, 
Illumes the joy lefs a(ped, and fupplies 
A lively luftre to the languid eye^ ; 
Each locfk, t/^k iMx^fit, while it awes, invltei; 
And Age with every youthful grace delights: 
But when Youth's bloom refkfts thy brightenittg 

beams. 
On the rapt view the blaze fefiftkfs ftrcims^' 
Th' ecftatic bread ifriumphaiH: Virtue wafraj, 
And Beauty dazzles with angelic cbarm&Z^ 

Ah whither Bed !-^ye dear illtifions ftay^!-^ 

Lo, pale and iilent lies the lovely clay ! 
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* The Lady» whole death occafiooed this Elegy, died at the age 
#r twenty feTeo. 
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How ^rc the rofcs on that Up decay 'd • • 
Which Health fo late in vivid bloom array 'd ! — 
Health on her form each fprightly grace beftow^d, 
With aftive life each fpcaking feature glowVI.- ^ 
Fair vva& the flowcTy and foft the Yci*ialfl5;y-; 
Elate with hope we deeto'd no tempeft high j 
When lo, a whirlwind's inftantaneqiis/guft 
Laid all its beauties withering in theduft*^ 
All cold the hand, that fppth'd Woe's weary 
head! ' * A 

All qucnch'd the eye, tlie pitying tear- that {hed!- 
All mute the voice, whofe pleafing accents ftole, 
Infufiflg balm, into the rankled foul 1-4.; 
O Death, why arm with cruelty thy- power! 
Why fparc the weed, and lop the lovely flower! 
Why fly thy fliafts in lawlefs eirror driv'n I 
Js Virtue then no morc^the care of heaven! — . 
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B^t, peace, bold thought! be ftiU, my bnrftlrig 

/heart!' '.-..■:::'.-■ ; ; • :;■: . 
We, not El izA^ felt the fotiful 'dart. . !:! ; 
Seap'd thedadd dungeon (itoiES the fl^ve^chnq^in, ^ 
^NorHels jfietlnnd that broke; the galling xhain L 
Styi -pines -oot *Vhtuc for the lingering mprn, - 
Qn: this dark :defan;do6m'd. to ftray forioni! 
Where Rqafan'^xneteor-'rays^ ivith fkkly glxiwr, 
Q'tf the diin ^oom a dre^dfqt glimmering throar^ 1 
Difclofing dubious to xh' affnjghted eye ...::' 
Overwhelming mountains tottering from on high, 

. Black billowy fcas by endlefs tempefts tofsM, 
And weary ways in wildering labyrinths loft. 
O' happy ftroke, that breaks the bonds of clay, 
Darts through the burfting gloom the blaze of day, 

^ And wings the foul with boundlcfs flight to foar, 
Where dangers threat, and fears alarm, no more. 
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TranQxmin^ thought f her^ Id; mb vnpevmf 
The falling tear, and wake a bolder lajr. 
But ah! afreih therwimniing<^eo'erflbw»*-«. 
N(»r chedc die tear that ftreams fdr bnoten w669-» 
Lo, oV her duf^ m Q>eddilds zopitSkt behd 
The hopelefs Parent^ Hufbaiid, Brb&sr,FrieQd l»^ 
Vain hope of mortal nbaal^Bnt teaSii tUy fttaioi 
Nor foirrow's dread foleaiintjr profane ; 
iabi*d widi yontfroopltig Mourners, c'drhdrbitf 
In filence flied the fympathenc teari 
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The hares. 



A FABLE. 

T IFE is a jeft. You call it worfc, 

^^ A cheats a fnare, a clog,, a curie, 
^ TirM of the long laborious ftrifc 
^ You loathe the naufeous load of life. 
^ Through dcfarts dark perplexed you ftray, 
^ No beam to point the dreary way. 
^ In vain you call for aid. No friend 
•* Will deign a pitying look to lend. 
** Hope comes at laft, in courteous guifc, 
^ With dimply cheek and fmiling eyes ; 
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•* He points at fome far-blazing toy, 
** Incites your flight, affures the joy. 
^ Born on Hope's (baring wing you fweep 
" Along the^ethefs azure deep. • 
^ The phantom flics, but clofe behind 
^ Hope wafts you fwifter than the wind. 
^^ The meteor burfts^; led' far abroad 
** You fcarce regain your wonted road, 
** Liftlefs, fatigued. Before 'twas care, 
" Now air Is tumult and defpain 
" Or if, long painful labour paft, 
^' You catch the flying thing at laft ; 
" Soon as you fondly gralp your'prey, 
" From your fupport Hope flirihks away. 
" No more upborn on wings of Hope 
" Prone through the empty air you drop : 
" The glittering toy, that feem'd fo late 
** To gild the blackeft clouds of fate, 
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** That lightened your fe\'cr4*ft toil, 

Each feature brightening with a fmile, 

•* Now heavy, dark, and cumbrous all 

•^ Serves but to aggravate your falL 

** Thus Hope, our fmiling flattering friend, 

*J Proves our tormentor in the end; 

•* We're wretched if we mifs our aim, 

^^ And, that attained, we are the fzm^ 

".What (laviih mortal then, you fay^ 

" Would choofe to drag this clog of clay, 

Nor longs to lay his weary head 

Secure on Death's dark dufty bed? ^ 

Yes, yes, I grant the fons of earth 

Are doom'd to mifcry from their birth- 

We all of forrow have our fhare j 

But fay, Is yours beyond compare J 

Look round the world: yoti'H quickly find 

Each individual of our kind 

G 
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Prcfs'd with an equal Icxul of ill ; 
Equal at lead. Look further ftill ; 
Let Reafon's ferious eye explore 
What PafHoivfltghtly fcaa'd before, 
in Povcrty/s fad Ikble cell 
Attend to Famine's feeble waU: 
Behold a mes^re fhivcring fom 
Unfenc'd againfi the piercing ftorm*. 
Or view the^ couch where Sicknefs lies; 
Mark bis pale cheeks, his dizzy eyes. 
His frame by.ftrongcoovulfions torn. 
His ftruggling fighs, and looks forlorn* 
Sec, where transfixed with ficrceft pangs 
O'er his heaped :hoard the mifer hangs : 
Whiftles the wind — he ftarts, he flares. 
Nor Slumber's balmy bounties iharcs; 
Defpair Remorfe and Terror roll 
Their tempefts on his darkened ibul. 
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Bpt now, perhaps, it may avail 
T' enforce our reafoning with a talc. 

Soft was the moltn^ the Iky fercnc, 
The jolly hunting band convaie« 
The huntfinan fends around his leyes, 
And oft l^ thought the game defcries ;: , 
Now wjth bland words the fteed addrefTcs^ 
And now rhc fiiflung bound carddcs: 
The neighing ftced impatient fpiims,- 
Bach beagle's breaft ^hh ardor burns. 

That morn, a coimiil 6f the hares 

W^is net on irattcinal affairs. 

The chiefs were let ; above iheir head 

The furze its imzlcd'xrovcting fpread. 

Long lifts of grievances were heard; 

By which in gdncnSL k appeared 

That, one and all, the hands were bent 

To plan anew itfae governnientt 
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Our harmlefs race (hall every favagc 
Both quadruped and biped ravage ? 
The youth his father's only hopes. 
Who gayly now the verdure crops, 
Whofe pulfc beats (Irong in every vein, : 
Whofe limbs leap light along the plain,* - 
May yet ere noon (fad deftiny !) 
On fome bare heath difmemberM lie* " 
Nor headlong Youth, nor cautious Age 
Can fcape the ruthlefs murderer's rage. 
In every gale we hear the ibe. 
Each gale comes fraught with founds of woe^ 
Each morning but awakes our fears. 
Each evening fees us bath'd in teafs. 
But muft we ever idly grie\'c, 
Nor ftrive our fortunes to relieve? 
Small is each individuars force, 
Npr I from prudence boaft refource? 
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But were our numerous tribes combined, 
Thcfe murderers to their coft might find, 
No foe is weak, whom Juftice arms. 
Whom Concord leads, and Hatred warms; 
Who dares affert a righteous caufc 
From his own heart obtains applaufe« 
Be rous'd; or liberty acquire, ' 
Or in the great attempt expire. 

Here labouring in his heaving breafl: 
The fwelling thought his voice fuppreft ; 
Delpair, Revenge, their rage fupply, 
And flafh from esrch indignant eye. 

Meanwhile the clamours of the war 
Mingling confusedly from afar 
Swell in the wind. Now louder crici 
DiftinA of men and hounds ariie. 
Forth from the brake, with beating heart, 
Th* aflembled hares tumultuous ftart, 
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And, evei^y flraining nerve on wing^ 
Away pPBcipitatdy fpring. 
The hunting band, i fignd given, 
Thick-ibundriftg o*cr the plain 4re driven ; 
O'er clifF abrupt, and flirubby moufid, 
And river broad impetooQs bound, 
Now plunge amid 'the foreft ihades, 
Glance through the q>enk]fgs of tile giad^ 
Now o'er the kvel lawn they Fweepy 
Now wi^ ifliort Heps Amsk up the &tcp; 
While backward from the hunter's eyes 
The landfcape like ^ torreiat ffies. 
At lad: an antrent wood they gaio'd 
By pruner's ax yet xinprofan'd. 
High o'er the reft, by Nature rcar'd 
The oak's majeftic boughs appear'd. 
Below, a txjpre, of various hue 
Jn barbarous hixuriance grew; 
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No knife bad curb'd the rambliDg ^ray9^ 
No hand had wove th' implicit maze. 
The flowering fhom felf^taughc to wind 
The hazle's flubbdrn ftem entwin'd) 
The prickly bramble flaunted rouody 
And rough furze crept along the ground* 
Here fhelter'd from the ftorm^ of fate 
The hares enjoy a fafc retreat* 
The hunting band in vain eflay 
Througkthe thick Ihrubs to force their wayj 
Th' impatient beagle yelps in vain, 
In vain the courfer ^urns the plaiui 
In vain the huntfman vents hU ire 
In threats and execrations dire* 
Thus fron) the field of death relieved 
When Troy her trembling fons receiv'd, 
Achilles cursed invidious fate, 
And thunder'd at the Sc$an gate. 
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The weftcrn wind now waxing loud 
Tumtiltuous roar'd along the wood; 
From ruftling leaves and craihing boughs 
The found of woe and war arofe. 
The hares diftraftcd fcour the grove^ 
As terror and amazement drove^ 
But danger, wherefoe'cr they fled. 
Still feem'd impending o er their head* 
Now thronged amidfl: a grotto's gloom, 
AU hopes extinft, they wait their doom* 
Dire was the filence, till, at length. 
Even from defpair deriving ftrength 
A daring youth thefe words addrefs'd. 
Which oft the burfting throb fupprcfs*d* 

O race ! the (corn, the (port of fate. 
With every fort of ill befet, 
And curft with keeneft fenfc to feel 
The fharpeft fting of every ilH 
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We fure by Nature were defign'd 

Moft wretched of the wretched kind. 

Say ye, who, fraught with mighty fcheme, 

Of liberty abd vengeance dreara, 

What now rt^maids? In what recefs 

Hope we to tafte the fweets of peace, 

Since Fate on every fide prepares 

For us inextricable fnarcs? 

Are^wc aldne of all beneath 

Condemned to rriifcry.ytprfc than death? 

Mufl: we with fruitlefs labour ftrive 

In mifery worfe than death to live? 

No. Be the lefler ill, our choice, 

So diftatcs Nature's prompting' voice | 

'Tis Nature bids us dare to die,* 'r 

And- difappoint our deftiny* -, 

Who grudges momentafy pain, 

A (Ixort relief from woe to gauni? 

H 
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Death's pangs but for a moment lad; 
And when that tranfient ill is paft^ ^ 
Our foTWws are for tv€t fled, 
For not even dream$ moleft thi dead« 
Thus while he fpoke, his Words imfKirt 
The dire rcfolve to every heart* 
A diftant lake ift |)rofpcft lay^ 
That glittering in the (oht riy 
Gleam'd through the d«Jky trees, aikJ ipfcad 
A languid radiance o'er the ih^de. 
Thither with one confent they bend, 
Their miferies with their lives fo end* 
Through the thick wood pnoceed the firiiri, 
And now they reach the open pkin^ 
And onward with redoubled force 
Stung with defpair impel their cour(c ; 
While each in thought already hears 
The waters hiflmg in his ears. 
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Faft by the margin of the lake, 

Conceard wUbin ^ thorny brake 

A linnet fate, whofe carelcfs lay 

Amus'd th(3 folitary day. 

Carclefs he fung, for on his hreafl: 

Sorrow no lafting trape impreft. 

When fuddenly he hears the found 

Of fwift feet trampling thick the gnaund^ * 

Light to a neighbouring tree he fUe5; : 

Thence trembling fends around his pyfi»; 

No foe appeared; his f^v? were vain. 

Pleased he Renews the fpriglitly ftrain* 

The hares, whofe noife had caus'd his fright, 

Saw with furprife the linnet's flight. 

Is there on earth a wretch, they f?iid, 

Whom our fipproach caa ftrike v/ith dr?^^ 

An inftant^coiis flow pf thought 

To tumult jevery beiwJ wtQBgbt ; 
' H 2 
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Amaz'd they ftood, nor words ebukj-find- 
T' exprefs the working of their mindi - • 
So fares the fyftem-builder fage, 
Who, plodding on from youth to age, - •- 
At lafl: on fome foundation-dream - - 
Has rear d aloft his goodly Tcheme; 
Has prov'd his predeccffors fools, 
And bound all nature by his rules; 
So fares he in that dreadful hour. 
When Truth exerts her facred powef, 

r 

Some new phtcnoraenoh to raife, 
Which, burfting on his frighted gaze, 
From its high fummit to the ground 
Proves the whole edifice unfound. 

An antient hare, whofc mind fedate 
Had often prov'd th* extremes of fate^ - 
Compos'd at length in voice and look, 
The thought-bewilder'd band bcfpoke. 
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Children, fays he, th' attentive mind 
In flight events will oftea find 
Of found inftruftion frefh fupplics, . 
Which Reafon's fcanty ftoredcnics.. 
That our aflBiiftions were the worft. 
And we; beyond all others, curft 
With woes remedilcfs, of late . 
SeemM certain, as the laws of fa^te: 
Whenlo, an accident fo flight 
As yonder little linnet's flight 
Has raade your ftubborn hearts confefs, 
(So your amazement bids meguefs) 
That all your load of woes arid fears 
Is but a part of what he bears. 
Where can he reft fecure from harms, 
Whom even a helplefs hare alarms? 
Yet he repines not at his lot ; . 
When pafl: his dangers are forgot: 
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On yonder bough he trims his wing?; 
And with unufual rapture fings. 
While we, lefs wretched, fink lieneath. 
Our lighter ills, and ruih to death !mmr«- 
No more of this nnmcaning ragi^ 
^ But hear, my friends, the words o£Agp; 
From glozing Art no aid I feck. 
In me you hear Expeiience £pqtk. 

When by the wini;ls of Autumn driven 
The fcatter'd clouds fly 'crofs the heaven. 
Oft have we from Came mountain's hczd 
Beheld th' alternate light and fhade 
Sweep o'er the vale: here hovering iow'rs 
The fliadowy cloud ; there downward pours 
Streaming direft a flood of day, 
That from the view flies fwift away: 
it flies, while other fliades advance, 
v: And other ftreaks of funfliine glance* 



Thus cheqaer'd is life's ?arioui mzte 

With mifery's clouds, atid pleafuiTe's rayst 

Then hope not| ^hile you joufncy on^ 

Still to be baikidg iti the fan ; 

Nor dread, though now in (hades you moufni 

That funfhine will no more return. 

If by betraying fear o'ercome 

You fly before th' approachihg gldomi 

And ftrive to leave your wdc behind; 

The labour vain you foon will find ; 

The cloud putfues with equal fpee4 

And ftill hangs frowning o'er youif head* 

Who longs to reach the radiant plain 

Muft onward urge hii courfe amiirt:; 

For doubly fwift the (bidow flicsp 

When 'gainft the gale the pilgrim plies^ 

Or though unequal to fupport 

The labour of that great fcfForr, 
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Which ftruggles through involving woe ; * 
Yet ne'er your fortitude forego; 
Shrink not ; but firm and undifnxay'd 
Maintain your ground * the fleeting fhade 
Ere long fpontancous glides away^ 
And gives you back th' enlivening ray, 
Lo, while I fpeak, our danger's paft : • "-■ 
No more the (hHU horn's angry blaft ' 
Rings in our ears; the favage roar 
Of war and murder now is o'en 
Then fnatch the joy which fate allows^ 
Carelefs of part or future woes* 

He fpokc : each bread is footh'd to peace^ 
Complacence foftcns every face, 
And hope revives ; the hateful lake. 
That inftant one and all forfake, . 
In fwect amufement to employ 
Thepreferit fprightly hour of joy. . 
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Now from the wcftern mountain's brow, 
Compaft with clouds of various glow 
The fun a broader orb difplays, 
And fhoiptt aflope jj(is^rudj|y rays, y / 
The lawn affumes a yellower green, 
And dew-drops Ipangle all the fcenc. 
The fragrant gale flghs foft along, 
The fhepherd chaunts his fimple fong, 
With all their lays the groves refound> 
And falling waters liiuttnur rouhd ; 
Difcord and Garc were put to flight, 
And all was peace and calm delight. 



EPI- 



( ** 1 



EPITAPH 



ON 



T^ SCAP'D the gloom ornortil life, a fcol 

Here leavct in mottldcriog ccncmcni ofclajf^ 
Safe, where no Caret ihdr whelming billowt roU^ 
No Doubu bewildcTi and no Hopes betray. 

Uke iheCf I once have ftejnm'd the Tea of fife; 
Like thee, have bnguifti*d after empty joyi*; 
Like thee, have laboured in the flormy ftrifc; 
Been griev'd for trifles, and amus'd with toys. 
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Yet Cot a while 'galnft PafEon's threatful blaft 
Let fteady Rjcafon urge r the ftraggUng oar ; 
Shot through the dreary gloom the morn at laft 
Gives to thy longbg eye the blisful ihore. 



/ 



F(»get my firaildes, thou art al£> fh!l ; 
Por^ve my laples, for thy (elf niayfV falls 
No^ read uoimov'd my at^els tender tale, 
X was a friend, O man, to diee, to all. 



i 
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, ' • . ; I.I- • . ; , » ^ . i • . f ^ * ' . . . 

- - ■ " fc • • « .. 

nrO this grave is committed 
Jfi\ that Jthe.Gfave^ can clalnEj ^ - , z;^ 
Of two Brothers ***** and ***i'^ ***^*^ 
Who. on the y 1 1 of Q^^obcf M£M20I^VI(, y 
Both unfoftupately-pcriflxcd In: <he ^;^'^watcn 
The one in his xx 1 1, the other in his xv 1 1 1 year. 
Their difconfolate Father ************** 
EreAs this monument to the memory of 
Thefc amiabU Youths j 
Whofc early virtues promifed 
Uncommon comfort to his declining years^ 
And fingular emolument to (bciety. 

O Thou ! whofc fteps in facred reverence tread 
Thefc lone dominions of the filcnt Dead ; 
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Oji this fad (lone a pious look beflow. 

Nor uninftrufted read this talc of woe; 

And while the figh of forf ow leaves thy brcaft. 

Let each rebellious murmur be fuppreft; 

iHcaveh's hidden ways to trace, for us, how vaki ! 

Hcaven*s wife decrees, how impious, to arraign! 

PuVc from the ftains of a polluted age. 

In early bloom of life, they left the ftage: 

Not doomed in lingering woe to wade their breath 

Olie moment fnatch'd Them from the power of 

fjfeath: 
They liv'd united, and united died; 
Happy the friends, whom Death cannot divide! 

KOVBMBEII id. 1757. 

V.'v. ■.':,-■. . * 

This Epitaph it engraven o() a tomb(^ne in the ol9urch-y«i4 
- '. ^ Lahnethtk the fliire of j^tigus. 

■ '■ ■■;■ I ' EDS'' 



E L E G Y. ' 

npl R'D with the bufy crouds, that all the d^y 

Impatient throng where Folly's altars %ix^ 

My languid powers difTolve with quick decay^ . . 

Till genial Sleep r^air the (inking frame* . 

Hail kind Reviver! that canfl: lull the careSf^ 
And every weary fenfe compo(e to reft. 
Lighten th' opprcf&ve load which Ang^iifb k^arft 
And warm with hope the cpld deipoqding brga^ 

Touched by thy rod, from Power's majeftic brow 
Drops the gay plume'; he pines a lowly clown ; 
And on the cold earth ftretch'd the fon of Woe 
Quaffs Pleafure's draught, and wears a fancy'd 
crown. 



' V^lienrods'dby thec^onbdundlefspinb 
Fancy to fairy fcenes exults torovCi 
Now (cdles thecfiffgay-^gleamiog.ofi the AcMm^' 
Now fad and filent treads the deepening grove; 

Or fkims the maiiliy and tifteiisto Ac kdm6^ 
Marks the Idng waves toil far remote away; ~yc 
Or mingling with ten thodand glittering formd 
Floats on the gale^ and baiks in pureft day« 

r 

Haply, ere long, pierc'd by the howling blaft • 
Through dark and pathiefs defarts I fhall roam^ 
Plunge down th' unfathom'd deep, or fiirink aghaft 
Where burfts the fhriekingfpeftre from the tomb: 

Perhaps loofe Luxury's cnch^ming fmile 
Shall lure my ftcps to foniie romantic dald, 
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Where Mirth's light freaks th^ unheeded l^gtirs 

beguile9 
And airs of rapture warble in the gale, 

Inftruftive emblem of this mortal ftate ! 
Where fcenes as various every hour arife 
In fwift fucceflion, which the hand of Fate 
Preients^ then fnatches from our wondering eyes» 

Be taught, vain man, how fleeting all thy joys, 
Thy boaftcd grandeur, and thy glittering ftore j 
Death comes, snd all thy fancy'd blifs deftroy% ■ 
Quick as a dream it fades, and is no more. 

And, fons of Sorrow ! though the threatening 
ftorra 
Of angry Fortune overhang a while, 
Let not her frowns your inward peace deform ; 
Soon happier days in happier climes fhall fmile. 
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Through earth's throng'd vifions while we tof$ 
forlorn, 
'Tis tumult all, and rage, and reftlefs (Irife; 
But thefe ihall vanifh like the dreams of morn, 
When Death awakes us to immortal life. 



K . SONG 
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SONG 

In Imitation of Shakespear s 

4 

Blow^ bloiVy thou winter wind (^c. 

T^LOW, blbw, th6u vernal gale! 

Thy balm will not avail 
To cafe my aching brcaft ; 
Though thou the billows fmoothc, 
Thy murmurs cannot foothe 
My weary foul to reft* 

Flow, flow, thou tuneful ftream ! 
Infufe the eafy dream 
Into the peaceful foul ; 
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But thou canft not cdnDpofe 
The tumult of my woes, 
Though foft thy waters rcdL 

Biuih, bluih, j« faM Aowers! 
Beauties furpafling yours 
My Ro(alind adorn; 
Nor is the wiiifer's bla^x . 
That lays your glories waftc. 
So killing as her fcorn. 



Breathe, breathe, yc taidcr Iayat| .. ^ ^ 

That linger down the maze T 
Of yonder winding grove ; 

O let your foft comiroul .7 

Bend her relenting foul ^ :.;;: 

To pity aad to lave . ^ 
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Fade, fade, ye floWrcts fair ! 
Gales, fan no more the air ! 
Ye ftreams forget to ^lide! 
Be hufli'd, each vernal ftrain ! 
Since nought can foothe my paki, 
Nor mitigate her pridct - . 



ANACREOlSf, Ode22. 

Ty ATHYLLUS, in yonder lone grove 

All carelefdy let us recline : ' ' • ' 

To fhade us the branches above ; 

Their leaf- waving tendrils combing j ' 
While a ftreamlct mviting repofe 
Soft-murmuring wanders away, 
And gales warble wild through the bou^s r - 
Who there would not pafs the fweet day ^ 



The 
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The beginning op the first fiooKop 

L U C iR E T I U S 

. " . ..." >• 

TRANSLATED. 

\Xneadum Gimlri x ■ ■ \ ,i* ^45. 

% irOTHER of mighty Romcs imperial line, 
Delight of man, and of the Powers diving 
VjE NU Sjjall-bountcous queen ! wKofe genial pow'r 
Difiuies beauty in. unbounded ftore 
Through feas/and fertile plains/ and all that lies 
Benoath the ftarr'd c3i|>an{ion of the fkics. 
Prepared by thee, the;cmbryo fprings to day, 
And opes its- eyelids on the golden ray. 
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At thy approach, the clouds tumultuous fly, 
And the hufh'd dorms in gentle breezes die; 
Flowers inftantaneous fpring ; the billows flccp ; 
X— A wavy radiance fmilcs along the deep; 
At thy approach, th' uotrouble4 (ky refin^ 
And all (crene heaven's lofty concave fliines. 
Sogn as her hloonHng fornt ^ Spring rtrrafa^ . 
And Zephyr breathes his warm prolific gales, 
The fejther*xl tribes firft cat^^thiP jsaual Bam^ 
And to the groves thy glad return proclaim. 
Tbcnce to the l»afh the loft ih&^oa (pt&sSi^f 
The tzffng cattle fpwn th? gnffy mcsda,^ I * 
Burft o'er the plains, and fiantic in tlieir covrfe 
Cleave the wild torrents with refiftlefs force. 
Won by thy charms thy diAates all obcy^ 
And eager follow where thou lcad*ft the wa]p« 
Whatever haunts the mouiKaios,. or the nuaifi,^ 
The rapid river, or the vcrda&t plain. 
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Or forms its kafy manfion Ih the (hades, 

Allf all thy univerfal power pervades. 

Each panting bdCom melts to foil deilres, 

And ^ith the love cl£ propagation fires. 

And ikice tfay fovet'eign influence guides the reins 

Of Naturci and the Univer(e ftiltaios; 

Since nought without thee burfts the bonds of 

Night, 
To hall the happy reiln&s of heavenly light; 
Since love, and joy, and harmony are thine j . 
Guide me, O Godd^^, by thy poWcr divine^ 
^nd to my rifing lays thy fafcctnir bring, 
While I the UNIVERSE attempt to fihg. 
0,'may my verfe deferv'd applaufe obtain 
Of Him, fol' whoqa I try the daring ftrain^ 
My M E M M I u s, Him, whom thou profufcly kind 
Adorn'ft with every excellence refin'd. 
And that immortal charms my fong may grace, 
Let war, with all its cruel labours, ceafe; 
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O hulli the difmal din of arms once mor^ * 

And calm the jarring world from fhore to ihore^ 

By thee alone the r^ce of man foregoes 

The rage of blood, and finks in foft repofe : 

For mighty Mars the dreadful God of arms^ ^ 

Who wakes or (tills the battle's dire alarms^ 

In love's ftrong fetters by thy charms is bound. 

And languifhes with an eternal wound. 

Oft from his bloody toil the God retires 

To quench in thy embrace his fierce defire& 

Soft on thy heaving bofbm he reclines, 

And round thy yielding neck tranfported twines ; 

There fix'd in ecftacy intcnfe furveys 

Thy kindling beauties with infatiate gaze. 

Grows to thy balmy mouth, and ardent fips 

Celeftial fwects from thy ambrofial lips. 

O, while the God with fierceft raptures bicflf 

Lies all diflblving on thy facred breaft, 
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O breathe thy inching whifpers to his car^ 
And bid him ftill the loud alarms of war. 
In thefe tumultuous days, the Mufe, in vzin, 
Her fteady tenor loft, purfues the ftrain^ 
And Mem MI us' generous foul difdains to tafte 
The calm delights of philofbphic rcfl; 
Paternal fires bis beadng bread inflamci 
To reicuc RomC| and vindicate her name. 

L HORACE, 
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HORACE, 

BOOK II. Ode lo. 

TRANSLATED- 

Re^Husvives, Licim ■ ■ ■ > 

T 1 TQULDST thou through life fccurcly gKdc; 

Nor boundlcfs o'er the ocean ride> 
Nor ply too near th' infidious fhore, 
Scar'd at the tempeft's thrcatning roar. 

The man, who follows Wifdom's voice, 
And makes the golden mean his choice. 
Nor plung'd in antiqup gloomy cells 
Midft hoary defolation dwells ; 
Nor to allure the envious eye 
Rears his proud palace to the Iky* 

The pine, that all the grove tranfcends, 
With every blaft the tempeft rends; 
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Totters the tower with thundrous fouftcf,' 
And fpreads a mighty .niitt^ round; . 
Jove's bolt with deiblating blow 
Strikes the etherial mountain's brdwi- 

The man, whofe ftedfaft foul can bear 
Fortune indulgent or fevere, 
Hopes when (he frowns, and when fhe fmiles 
With cautious fear eludes her wiles. 
Jove with rude winter waftes the plain, 
Jove decks the rofy fpring again. 
LlFd's fbirmer ills are o^rpaft, 
Nor will the prefent always laft. 
Now Phoebus wings his fliafts, and now 
He lays afide th' unbended bow. 
Strikes iijto life the trembling ftring, 

And wakes the filent mufe to fing. 

. I. '.. . ' . " 

With unabating courage, brave 
Adverfity*s tumultuous wave; 

L 2 
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Wheti too propitious brcctcs rife, 
And the light veflel fwift|y. flics, 
With timid caution catch the gal^ 
And ihorten the diftended Tail. 



H O R A C Ej 

BOOK Tll. Ode t3. 

TRANSLATED. 

O Fons Bhnduftdi ■ 

T>LANDUSIA! more than chryftal clear! 
Whofe foothing murmurs charm the ear ! 
Whofe margin foft with flowrcts crown*d 
Invites the feftive band around, 
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Their carclcfs limbs diffusM. lupine. 
To quaff the fouI-cnllvening .^inc. 

To thee a tender kid I vow. 
That aims for fight his budding brow; 
In thought^ the wrathful combat proves^ 
Or wantons with his little loves: 
But vain are all his purposed fchemes, 
Delufive all his flattering dreams, 
To morrow ihall his fervent bloodt 
Stain the pure filver of thy flood. 

When fiery Sirius blafls the plain. 
Untouched thy gelid ftreams remain. 
To thee, the fainting flocks repair,^ 
To tafte thy cool reviving air; 
To thee, the ox with toil oppreft, 
And lays his languid limbs to reft. 

As fprings of old renown'd, thy name 
Bleft fountain! I devote to fame; 
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Thus while I ling in deathless lays . 
The verdant holoi, whofe waving fprays^ 
Thy fweet retirement to defend^ : 

High o'er the mofs-gfown rock iftipetid, 
Whence prittling iri loquacious |4iy 
Thy fprightly waters leap away* 



THE 
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PAS TO R ALS 
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VIRGIL 

TRANSLATED. 

NON ITA CERTANDI CUPIDU5, QUAM PROPTER A- 
MOREM 

Quod TE IMITARI aveo 
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THE PASTO RALS OF 

VIRGIL. 

THE FIRST PASTORAL. 

MELIBOEUS, TITYRUS. 

MELIBOEUS. 
*VT THERE the broad beeche an ample fhacfe 

displays. 
Your flender reed refounds the fylvan lays, 
O happy Ti T Y R u s I while we, forlorn. 
Driven from our lands, to didant dimes are born, 

M 

It has been obftrved byifoiwc critics, who ha?c treated of PaftoraF 
Poeuy, thac> in every Poem of this kiod, it is proper, that the fcenc 

err 
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Stretched carclcfs in the peaceful Ihadc you fing. 
And all the groves with Amaryllis ring. 
TITYRUS. 
Th IS peace to a propitious God I owe; 
None elfe, my friend, fuch blefEngs could befto w* 
Him will I celebrate with rites divine, 
And frequent lambs fhall ftain his (acred fhrine. 

or landfcapc, cooneded with the little plot or faUe on whidi the 
poeiD is foaoded, be delioeated with at Icaft as mach accnraqr, as 
is fufficicot to render the defcripQOD particiilar and pidareiqiie. How 
far Virgil has thought fit to attend to fach a rale may appear from 
the remarks which the Tranflator has fabjoined to every PaftoraL 

The fcene of the firft Paftoral b pidared oat with great accoracy. 
The fliepherds Meliboeos and Titymt are repidented as coovcrfing 
together beneath a fpreading beeche-tree. Flocks and herds arc 
feeding hard by. At a little diftance we behold» oo the pqk 
hand a great rock, and on the other a fence of flowering willows. 
The profped as it widens is diverfiiicd with groves, and ftrcams, and 
fome tall trees particularly elms. Beyond all thefe appear maHhy 
grounds, and rocky hills. The ragged and droopbg flock of the on* 
fortunate fhepherd, particularly the (he-goat which he leads along, are 
no inconfiderable figures in this pidure. — The time u the evening 
of a fummcr-day, a little before funfet. Sec of the Original v. i, 5, 
9' 52, 54' 57. 59. 81, &c. 

This Paftoral is faid to have been written on the following oc- 
cafion. Auguftus , in order to reward the fervices of hb Veterans, 
by means ©f whom he had eftablifhed bimfelfin the Roman empire, 
difliibuted among them the lands that lay contiguous to Mantua and 

Crcmofliu 
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By Him, thefc feeding herds ixi fiifcty ftray ; 
By Him, in peace I pipe the rural lay* 
MELIBOEUS. 
I ENVY not, but wonder. at your fate, 
That no alarms invade this bieft retreat ; 
While neighbouring fields the voice of woe re- 
found, 
And defolation rages all around. 
Worn with fatigue I flowly onward bend, 
And fcarce my feeble fainting goats attend. 
My hand this fickly dam can hardly bear, 
Whofc young new-ycan'd (ah once an hopeful 

pair !) 
Amid the tangling hazles as they lay, 
On the fharp flint were left to pine away. 

M z 

Cremona. To make way for thcfe intruders, the rightfol Owners, 
cf whom Virgil was one, were turned out. But oar Poet, by the 
iicerceiEpn of Mecaenas, was reinftatcd in his pofTcffions. Meliboeus 
here perfonates one of the unhappy exiles, and Virgil is reprefented 
under the charader of Tityrus. 
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Thefe ills I had forcfeen, but that my mind 
To all portents and prodigies was blind. 
Oft have the blafted oaks foretold my woe; 
And often has the inanfpicious crow, ' 
Perch'd on the withered holm, with fateful cric$ 
Scream'd in my ear her difmal prophecies. 
But fay, O Tit YRus, What God beftows 
This blisful life of undifturb'd repofe ? 
TITYRUS. 
Imperial Rome, while yet to me unknowo, 
I vainly liken'd to our country- town, 
Our little Mantua, at- which is fold 
The yearly offspring of our fruitful fold: 
As in the whelp the father's (hape appears. 
And as the kid its mother's femblance bears. 
Thus greater things my inexperienced mind 
Rated by others of inferior kind. 
But She, midft other cities, rears her head 
High, as the cyprefs overtops the reed. 
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MELIBOEUS. 

AN.'n why to vifit Rome was you inclinM? 
TITYRUS. 

'Tw A s there I hoped my liberty to find. 
And there itiy liberty I found at iaft, 
Though long with liftlefs indolence oppreft; 
Yet not till Time, had fHver'd o'er my hairs. 
And I had told a tedious length of years ; 
* Nor till the gentle Amaryllis charm'd. 
And Galatea's love no longer warm'd* 
For (to my friend I will confefs the whole) 
While Galatea captive held my foul, 
lianguid and lifelefs all I drag'd the chain^ 
Neglefted liberty, neglefted gain. 
Though from my fold the frequent viftim bled, 
Though my fat cheefe th' ungrateful city fed, 

♦ Nor till the gentle Amaryllis — "] The refinements of Taubman- 
DUs, De La Cerda, and others, who wi!i have Amaryllis to fignify 
Rome, and Galatea to fignify Mantua, have perplexed this paflagc 
not a little : if the literal ipeaniog be admitted, the whole becomes 
obTious and naturitl. 
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For this I ne'er perceived my wealth increafc; 
I lavifh'd all her haughty heart to pleafe. 
MELIBOEUS. 

Wh y Am a r y l l I s pin d, and pafs'd away 
In lonely (hades the melancholy day; 
Why to the Gods flie breath'd inceflant vows; 
For whom her mellow apples prefs'd the bougl» 

So late, I wondered Ti t y r u s was gon^ 

And (he (ah luckleTs maid !) was left alpne. 
Your abfence every warbling fountain moum'c^ 
And woods and wilds the wailing flrains rctorn'4 
TITYRUS. 

Wh A Tcould I do ? To break th' enflaving chaio 
All other efforts had (alas!) been vain; 
Nor durfl: my hopes prefume^ but there, to find' 
The Gods fo condefcending and fo kindt 
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'Twas there thefc eyes the heaven-born Yo u T H * 

beheld. 
To whom our altars monthly incenfc yield: 
My fuit He even prevented, while He (poke, 
" Manure yoiir antient farm, and feed your former 

flock;* 

MELIBOEUS. 
H A p P Y old man ! then fhall your lands reroatni 
Extent fufiicient for th' induftrious fwain ! 
Though bleak and bare yon ridgy rocks arile, 
And loft in lakes the neighbouring pafture lies# 
Your herds on wonted grounds fhall fafely rangCi 
And never feel the dire cfFe^ls of change. 
No foreign flock fliall fpread infefting banc 
To hurt your pregnant dams, thrice happy fwain ! 
You by known ftreams and facred fountains laid 
Shall tafte the coolnefs of the fragrant Ihade. 



-t)' 



* Augofttts Csfar. 
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Beneath yon fence, where wiiloW-boughs uniri^ 
And to their flowers the fwarming bees invite. 
Oft fhall the lulling hum perfuade to reft. 
And balmy flumbcrs fteal into your breaft; 
While warbled from this rock the Pruner's lay • 
In deep repofe diflblves your foul away; 
High on yon elm the turtle wails alone. 
And your Iov*d ringdoves breathe a hoarfer moan* 
TITYRUS. 
Th e nimble harts (hall graze in empty air, ; 
And (eas retreating leave their fifhes bare. 
The German dwell where rapid Tigris flows. 
The Parthian banifli'd by invading foes 
Shall drink the Gallic Arar, from my breaft ; 
Ere His majfiftic image be efFac'd. 
MELIBOEUS. 
But we mufl: travel o'er a length of lands, 
.0*er Scythian fnows, or Afric's burning fands; 
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Some wander where remote Oaxes lavea 
The Cretan meadowJ with his rapid waves ; 
In Britain fome, from every comfort torn, 
Fit>m all the world removed, are doom'd to mourn. 
When long long years have tedious roll'd away. 
Ah! fhall I yet at laft, at laftj furvey 
My dear paternal lands, and dear abode, ^ 
Where once I reign'd in walls of humble f^^ 
Thefe lands, thcfc harvefts muft the foldier fharcl 
For rude barbarians lavifh we our care ! 
How arc our fields become the fpoil of wars! 
How are we ruin'd by inteftine j^rs! 
Now, Mehboeus, now ingraff the pear, , 
Now teach the vine its tender fprays to rear Ir-— 
Go then, my goats! — go, once an happy ftorel 
Once happy! — -happy now (alas!) no morel 
No more fhall I, beneath the bowery fhade 

In rural quiet indolently laid, 

N 
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Behold you from afar the cliffs afcen^, 
And from the fhrubby precipice depend j 
No more to mufic W'ake my melting flutc^ 
While on the thyme you feed, and i?dllow's whole- 
fomc ihoot. 

TITYRUS*- 
This night at leafl- with me you may repo(e 
Qr^ the green foliage, and forget your woes* "• • 
Apples and nuts mature our boughs afiordj 
And curdled milk in jplenty crowns my board. 
Now from yon hamlets clouds of f moke arife. 
And flowly roll along the evening-fldes; 
And fee projefted from the mountain's brow 
A lengthened fhade obfcures the phin below.' ' 
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THE SECOND 

PAST ORAL- 

ALEXIS. 

'YT'OUNG CoRYDON for fair Alexis pin'd, 

But hope ne'er gladden'd his delponding 

mind ; 

Nor vows nor tears the fcornful boy could move, 

Dlftinguifh'd by his wealthier mafter's love, 

N 2 > 

The chief esctllebcy of this Poem bdbfifts^ m. itt delicacy tnd 
£mplicity* Corydon addreffes bis favourite in fuch a purity of fen* 
ttment as one would think aiight effie^tiially difeoitiniesance the prt- 
pofleffions which generally prevail againft the fubjc6t of this eclogue. 
The nature of Ms itfc^ion may eafily be afcertaoiied from hit ideas of 
slie hftppiaefs which he hopes to enjoy in the company of his hclo?ed 
^Jcxis. 

, t^Mtum lihat 

O deign at lad amid thefclooely fields ftc. 

It appears to have been no other than that friendfhip, which was 
encouraged by the wileft legiflator^ of antient GreecCi as a noble in** 

ceotive 
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oft to the bccche's deep-cmbowcring fhadc 
Pcnfivc and fad this haplefs fhepherd ftray^d j 
There told in artlcfs verfe his tender pain 
To echoing hills and groves, but all in Vain. 
In vain the flute's complaining lays I try ; 
And am I doom'd, unpitying boy, to die? 
Now to faint flocks the grove a fhadc fupplies. 
And in the thorny brake the lizard lies; 
Now Thestylis v(^ith herbs of favoury taftc 
Prepares the weary harveftman's rcpaft; 
And all is dill, fave where the buzzing. foun4 
Of chirping grafhoppers is heard around > 
While I expos'd to all the rage of heat 
Wander the wilds in fearch of thy retreat. . 

centtve to virtue, and recommended by the example even of •Agefi- 
laos, Pericles and Socrates: an afTedion wbolly diftind from the in* 
famous attachments that prevailed among the licentious. The 
Reader will find a full and fatisfying account of this generous paiEoa 
in Dr. Potter*s antiquities of Greece B. iv. Chap. 9. Ilonf. Bayle 
in his Di^ionary at the article VfrgiU has at great length vindicated 
bur Poet frou) the charge of immorality which the Critics have 
grounded upon this paftoral. 

The 



Was it not eafier to fupport the pain 
I felt from Am a r y l l i s' fierce difdain? 
Eafier Menalcas' cold negleft to bear, 
Black though he was, though thou art blooming 

fair? 
Yet be relenting, nor loo much prefume, 
O beauteous boy, on thy celedial bloom ; 
The (able * violet yields a precious die. 
While ufelefs on the field the withering lillies lie 
Ah cruel boy ! my love is all in vain, 
No thoughts of thine regajd thy wretched fwain. 
How rich my flock thou careft not to knaw^ 
Nor how my pails with generous milk o'erflow^ 
With bleat of thoufand lambs my hills refoundi 
And all the year my milky ftorcs abound. 

The rccneofthis Paftoral is a grove inicrfptrfcd wiih bccchc trees; 
4be fcafon, harvcft. 

* The fable violet) Vaccimam (here tranflafcd vhlei) yicWec^ a 
purple colour ofed in dying the garments of flavcs, according tio 
rlin. J, xvj, c. 28. 



Not Am p h I o n's lays were Tweeter tluminy tcfng^ 
Tbofe lays that led the liftemng herds aloog. 
And if the face be true I lately view^d^ 
Where calm and clear th' uncurling ocean Hood^ 
I lack not beauty, nor couldflrthou deny, 
That even with Daphnis I may dare to ntm, 

O deign at laft amid th^le lonely fields 
To tafte the pleafurcs which the ctxintry yicUaj 
With me to dwell in cottages refign^d^ 
To roam the woods, to (hoot'the boimdmg hindf; 
With me the weanling kids £t6xa home to guiite 
To the green mallows on the m0unnuo*-fidc; 
With me in echomg grov<$ the (bng to laUc, 
And emulate even Pan's celeftial lays. 
Pa n taught the jointed reed its tuneful ftraln^ 
Pan guards the tender flock, and ihepberd fwtin* 
Nor grudge, Alexis, that the rural pipe 
So oft hath ftain'd the rofes of thy lip: 



How did Amynitas ftrJve thy fltUl t6 gain ! 
How grieve at k(l: to find his labour vdd ! 
Of feven unequal reeds a pipe I have, 
The precious gift which gdod Da Mo&VAi gave ; 
Take thid^ the dying f^pherd faid, fornonc 
Inherits all my ikili btft thoi>aIoiie< 
He faid; AwYNTA? niiHtnurs at my praife, 
And with ih etivious eye the gilt furveys. 
Beitdes, is {Jrefetits for my foul's deKgbt 
Two beauteous kids I keep beftrcak'd with white, 
NourifhM with care, nor purchss'd without pain ; 
An ewe's full udder twice i day they drain* 
Thefe to ofctJtin oft TmEsT VLis hath tried 
Each wlnulrig art, while I her fuit deny'd ; , 
But I at laft fliall yield what ihe requefts, 
Since thy relcntlefs pride my gifts det^fts*' 

Come, beauteous boy, and blef s my rural bowers. 
For .thee the nymphs cplleft the choiceft flowers: 
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Fair N a i s culls amid die bloomy dale 
The drcoping poppy, and the violet pal^ 
To marygolds the hyacinth applies. 
Shading the glofly with the tawny dies : * 
NarcifTus' flower with daffodil entwin'd. 
And cafia's breathing fweets to xhck are join'c^ 
With every bloom that paints the vernal grove. 
And all to form a garland for my Love. 
Myfelf with fweeteft fruits will crown thy fcaft j 
The lufcious peach (hall gratify thy tafte. 
And chcfnut brown (once high in my regard, 
For Am a r y l l i s this to all prefcr^d ; 
But if the blufhing plum thy choice thou make^r 
The plum (hall more be valued for thy fake.) . 
7 he myrtle wreath'd with laurel (hall exhale 
A blended fragrance to delight ihy fmcIL 

Ah Cor Y DON ! thou ruftic, fimple fwain! 
Thyfclf, ihy prayers, thy offers all are vain. 
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How, fewi compard with rich; lo t A.a; (bfe, . ; 

Thy. l>oaiicd gifts, afad all thy wealth fcow poqrl 

Wrcteh'that.I am!::whik>hus Irpjoe |<>rlorfl,, V 

AikI'jJI thc]ive-^lorig^'dayjnaftiv<n^ r 

The boars have kid my filyer founjjiffl^ wafte, /. 

My flowers are fading iji jhc:iQUihfri^:y«ft,--~- ^ 

Fly'ft thou,.ah,foolifli:fc@yi the:l0©^qp)p^rqv0? 

Yet: Gods for this h%vc; kftthe tealajjsl abpye.: ;/ 

Paris vy ith fcorn the fopp ; of Trby ; foryey 'd^f 

And fqiaght th' Id«^ab;9W«rs;iind,p^i?iful^ 

In.her proud palaceilkt PA:Lf.'AS IhiBct;; , { 

Th?^ loWly i woods, apd: ^Pral Ufe /be , mine. ..\ 

The lionefs all drcadfijl in her QQurfc . ; { 

Purfues th^.wolfj and he with hgadlgt^foticq \ 

Flies at the wanton goat, that loves to climb 

Thc<Jiff's fteep fide, and crop the flowering thyme; 

Thee Cory DON purfues, O beauteous boy: 

Thus each is drawn along by fome peculiar joy. 

9 



[ io6 ] 
Now evtit'mg foft comes on ; and homevnxd now 
iProm field the weary oxen bear the plough. 
The fetting fun now beams more mildly bright. 
The fluidows lengthening with the level light* 
While with love's flame my reftlefs hdbm ^tfi^ 
For love n6 interval of eafe allows; 
Ah Co R Y D6H ! to weak eotnplaints a prey! 
What midnefs thus to wafte the fleedng day l 
Be rous'd at length ; thy halfoprun'd ^nes demand 
The needful culture of thy curbing hand* 
Hafte, Ungering fwain, the flexile willowt weavti^ 
And with thy wonted care thy wants relieve. 
Forget Alexis' unrelendng fcom, 
Another Love thy paflion will return. 

THfi 
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THE THIRD 

PASTORAL. 

MENALCAS, DAMOETAS, PAL^MON. 

MENALCAS. 
'np'Pwhom beloog^ this AocIcjOamoetas, 

pray: 
ToMelipoeus.^ 

DAMOETAS. 

No; the Other day 
The fhepherd JEgon gave it me to keep. 

O 2 

The xonteadhg (hepberds Menaleas and Dimoetas^ t(^edier with 
Cbeir umpire Palaunon^ are feated od the graft, not ftr from a row 
•f heecbc-treest Flocks ase feen feeding bard by. The time of 
the day fcems to be noon, the fealbn between fpring and fammer. 



/ 
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MENALCAS. 
t Ah ftill ^eglefted, ftjtl unhappy^ flieep ! 
He plies Ne^era with afliduous love, 
And fears left fhe my happier flame agprovd; 
Meanwhile this hireling wretch(difgrace to fwains !) 
Dcfraijds bis mafter, and purloins h|s ^ins, ^ 
Milks twice an hour, and drains the famifli'd dams, 
Whofe empty dugs in vain attraft the lambs. 
DAMOET^S. 
Fo R B E A R on men fuch language to bcftow. 
Thee, ftain of manhood ! thee, full well I know. 
* 1 know, with whom*— and where — (their grove 
defird - ''- ■ 

The nymphs revenged not, but indulgent fmil'd) 

f Throughout the whole of this altercation, notwithftandiog the 
untoward fubjcdt, the Reader will find in the Original fuch a happy 
union of fimplicity and force of expreilion and harmony of vcrfe, as 
it is vaip to look for in an Englifh tranflation. 

* The 4^ruptnefs 904 bbfcyrity o]f t^e Original is here imitated. 
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And how; th^ goats beheld, then browzing^neir. 
The fhameful fight with alafcivious leer. 

,- ^: mena.lca:s. 

No' doubt, when My con's teridet trees I 

, V .broke, ! * ! ? 

And gMh'd his young vines witih a bliintedlioolc 
DAMOETAS. 

Or.: when conceard behind this antientrow 
Of beeche, you broke young Daphnxs' fhafts 

.i ; 'and bo^pv - ' .: : . ; / 

With fharppft pangs of rancorous anguifliftung 
To fee the gift confer'd on one fo young j 
And had you not thus wreak'd; your fordid Ipite, 
Qf: very envy you had died outright. 

MENALCAS. 
. '43ops ! what may maftt^rs d$re, when fiich a 

pitch , ' . 
Of impudence their thicvifh hirelings reach ! 
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IMd I not, wrecch(deDy h if jroq dare) 
lyidl not (eeyon Damon's gott enfiuutt) 
Lycifca bark'd; then I the felon fpy'd. 
And <*Whither (links yoo&eaking thief "} Iciy\ 
The thief difcover'd ftraight his prey iotfodkf 
And (knik'd amid the (edges of th« brooli, 
DAMOBTAS. 
Th a t goat my pipe from Da mom fidriy 
gain'd; 
A match was fet^ and I the prize obiain'd. 
He ownM it due to my fuperior ikill, 
And yet refos'd his bargam to fulfil, 
MENALCAS. 
By your fuperior ikiII-»>-che goat was w 
Have you a jointed pipe, indecent clown ! 
WhoTe whizzing ftraws with harfheA difcor 
As in theftreets your wretched rhymes yov 
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Bo A fe 1 6 af 6 t>ttC viibt Vat ready, when ycni 
will, 
To make a fokmn trial of our (kilL 
I ftake this ketfief, no ignoble pAtci 
Two calvts frbm her full odder iht fiapplie$| ^ 
iknd twke a day her milk the pul overflows i 
What pkdj^ of eqdal Worth will you expofe? 
MENALCAS. 
Ought from the flock I dare not rifi^ue; I 
fear 
A ciiiel ftepdanl^ and a fire fevere, 
Who of their ftore (b drift a reckoning keiep, 
That twice arday they count the kids and fheep. 
But, fince you piirpofe to be mad to-day, 
Two beechen cups I fcruple not to lay, 
{ Whofe fat fuperior Worth yourfelf will owfi) 
The laboured work of fam'd Alcimedon. 



Rais'd round thc'briins by the '^graver's care 
The flaunting viM unfolds its foliage fair; ^I 
Entwined the ivy's tendrils feem to grow. 
Half-hid in leaves its mimic berries glow : -' ^J* 
Twofigures rifebfelow, ofcudous firame. 
Con ON, and-— wfiat's that other fsige'sftame^i' 
Who with hisroddefcrib'd thew:orld*svaft rounJ, 
Taught when to l-eap^ and when tb till the;ground» 
At home I have referv'd them unprofan'd, 
No lip has e'er their glofly polifh ftain'd. 
DAMOETAS. 
Two cups for me that fkilful Artift made; '. 
Their handles with acanthus are array'd ; 
Orpheus is in the midft, wh'O^e magic (bng ^' 
Leads in tumultuous dance. th^ lofty groves a- 

long. 
At home I have rcferv'd them unprofan'd^ 
No lip has e'er their gloily polifh ftain'd. . 



*^^ 
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"Boe my pledgM heifer if aright you prize, 

JThe ci4>s fo much extol'd you will defpife. 

MENALCAS. 

.The-sb arcs, proud boafter, ail are lofl: on mc; 

To any terrils J readily agree. 

You fhall not boaft your viftory to-day, 

Letit^fm be judge who pafles firfl tbia way: 

And fee the good Pal^emon ! truft me, fwatn, 

Y€fa% be more cauiious how you brag agaio. 

DAMOETAS. 

D E L A Y s I brook not ; if you dare, proceed j 

Atiinging noamagonift I dread. 

Pao-JEMon liflen to tb' important fongs. 

To fuch debates, attention firiA belongs. 

PALiEMOJSP. 

Sing then. A cpuch the flowery herbage 

.4-- yields: 

Now^bloflbm all the trees, and all the fields; 

P 
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And all the woods their pomp of fofiage wear, 
And Nature's faireft robe adorns the blooimog 

year* 
Damoetas firft th' alternate lay {hall raife: 
Th' infpiring Mufes love alternate lays. 
DAMOETAS. 
Jove firft I fing; ye Mufes, aid my lay; 
All nature owns his energy and fway; 
The fav%\i and heavens his foverdgn bounty flUffc^ 
Aad to my verfcs he vouchlafes his care. 
MENALCAS. 
With great Apollo I begin the ftrain» 
For I am great Apollo's favourite fwain; 
For hinj the purple hyacinth I weir, 
And facred bay to Phoebus dvcr dear. 
DAMOETA& 
The fprightly Galatea at my hca^ 
An apple flung, and to the'wUlows flwt; 



But affleilgtbt level kiwa&eflew» . 
The waqt^ wi^^'d nocJK)> ^npa my xicw. . 
MENAIUCAS. 
I vfc^N^V J5H'o Iqng for iw 4iB« TNT as' 
charms, . : 

And ^Uk )ny dqgs.kfo AsuUar grotfo, 
T^iftt myiQvmJ>RUl ^: h ao bcaer'kacntui..' . ; 
DAMOETAS/.i 
t LATELY .ttuirk'dii^re iayidft the verdant 

Two parent-doves had built theb: leafy bed ; 

If^e«*l^<lieft|h«j<««ig',wUihprtly.tak«; - 

Atid ^ 4^ l<pve «fi l)lfi^t^6f ^risfodt lodkcw.' , . . 

.-. ..:, :..;ME-N#iIk.GAS4-.;vi •:■:.•; :: -..t.i 

Ten ruddy. idldibgs^ihlnt.liorty bough, 

Thitt4|far«il(l^ tbQgifeqkkites beamrd'^fith yeltdw 

T 2 ' 
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I brought away, and to^- Asinr n T a 5. bdi«; - 
Tomorrow I fhall fend^aib-many ra(«<t.' ■ 
DAMjDETAS. 
Ah the keen ra]^«lrds ! wbeii my yi^Idklg^ 
Fair .J 

Breath'd her kind whiipefsUS my ravirii'd^art"- 
Waft, gentle gales, her acceiits to th$$lk£«i/' '- > «' 
That Gods themfclves may htie vrltk^^istvfat' 
prife. ' . ' 

MENAX,CAS. t"T' il ; 
What, though I am not wfctctik! by yooR 
•■" fcom? :-..■:.-.■ .; .■•■I'-i-irin-c T 
Say, beauteous boy^ fayrcbn I eeaie-to'^tii&Fn, ^- 
If, white I hohltheQ«tV^(:4>oary^idlK:»; '- '^ 
And raihly brave the dirigei^ of the chace, ■ 
; I]rAMQ:^CAS.J -vi :: '.' 



I celebrate my birth, and all is gay 

r. 1 



>v:U 
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When for my i^*^ the viftlm I prepare, 
lot AS in our fcftJval ttiay 6iare,- 

MENAL€AS< " 

PttY LLis I love; fhem€>fe thajiallcancbartftf 
An4 mutual fires Her gentle^ bolbm waym : ' - "• 
Tears, when I l«ave her^ haik&iici beauteous eyes, 
** A Ipng) a l^/Sg" idfeti) my iiove ,»•" Ihc cries. ' 

. , ::. ^DAMOfel^AiS.' • ' 

Th^ wolf is' dreadful* fo thc'wooly trdn; 
Fatal to harvefts is the cruihing rain, > 
To die grc^n wckxls the winds deftra^Ivc prove^ 
To mc the ragebf mine ofifcfadcdl.ovei 
MENALX:A& 
Tp E willow's grateful to the pregnant cwc^ 
Showerp:.t9 the corns^to ^cidfe^he nrpntttaid^"'^ 
,v.J>ro5;^j: '' -•'■ '•''■'-';:;' " y^ '^ 
More grtteful far td me my lovely toy, 
In fweet Amy NT as centers all my joy. 
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PiVMOBTAS. 
Even Pollio deigns «o hear my ninl bg^ 
And chears the bafhRil Mvie widi generous praife ; 
. Yc &cred Ni N B, f<}r yo\ur great Pairoa feoS 
Abeavteou$heifer of ^MOoUeftbreedf : I :.>.'. 

^ENALCAS. , 

Poiii^iptheartqf ^Y«QKy%lgadQnisii /:. ' 
Then let a bull be lyo^ tritb.^iU^g horns, 
And ample £ron^ t|iaii bdtowlug ^ums dia T 

groi^d^ . , ..../.; :^';.t ■ 

Tears up the tQif„ and tlttpi^ dif fin^. atteaC 
iPAMQ5;TAS. -: .T 

Him who tag, f^jkV x Q : klM may nought 

■,,.:^°^y^ ■'■.■ .-"•■■•■:■■-• -■:• 
Maj: he Uke P01.LIP «v^ V!i0i,:cnfoy^ ■ • ■ 
O may his happy lands with I^otley flow, 
And on hif thorns A%na9 forcaJUowi' 
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- ; MBNALGAS. 
r Wfipjtaxiettiot foolifh'BAViits, let htm love 
Thee,M£ V i u«, ilncTtfiy ufteldi rhymesapprove ! 
Nor. needs it ^y adnbirer's reafcm ihock 
To milk tfae he-^oatt, and the foaces yoke* 
DAMOETAS. 
Y^'hays, <xx garlands who en^oy yoor caie, 
And pull the cit^ihg ftrawb'ei'i!e8» bewar^ 
Fly fisrybttr^Uvci^and lea^ that fatal plae^ 
A deadly (hake lies larking in die ^nh. 
'tC-M MBNALCAS. ' ' 

Fo.it BiAR, my^flbcki^ and warily proceed. 
Nor on that fsuchlels bank fecuftly tread ; 
The fieedlefs ram late plung'd amid the poolj 
And in th^ fun now dries his- ixeking wool. 
DAMOETAS. 
Ho TiTYRUs! lead back the browfing flock, 
And let them feed at diftancc from the brook; 
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At bathing-tlme I to the fhadc will bring 
My goats^ and wafh them in the cooling ipring; 
MENALCAS^ : 

Ha ST £, from thefultry kwn^ the flocks remove 
To the cool ihelter of the fhady grove: ' • 
When burning nck)n the curdling udder dries^ 
Th' ungrate&I teats in vain' the fhepherd pCes. 
DAMOETAS. 

Ifoiv lean my t>ull in yonder inead appean^ 
Though.the fat foil the ricHeft pafturc bears ! 
Ah Love! thou rcign'ft fupi-chie in every heart, 
Both nocks and fhepherds languifh with thy darb 
MENALCAS. 

liOVE has riot injured my confumpiiive ilocb^ 
Yet bare their bones, and faded are their .looks: 
What envious eye hatli fquinted on my dains. 
And fent its poifdnto my tender lambsl "*" 



■> 
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DAMOETAS, 

S A Y in what dldant land the eye deferies 
But three ihort ells of all th^ expanded fkies; 
Tell thi^i and great Apollo be your name; 
yonr ikill is equal, equal be you;: fame. 
MENALCAS. 

S A Y in what foil a wondrous flower is born, 
Whofe leaves the facred names of kings adorn ; 
Tell this, and take my Ph y l l i s to your arms. 
And reign th' unrivaVd fbvereign of her charms. 

PAL-flEMON. 
'Tis not for me thefe high difputes to end ; 
Each to the heifer juftly may pretend. 
Such be their fortune, who fo well can ling. 
From love what painful joys, what pleadng tor- 
ments fpring. 
Now, boys, obftruft the courfe of yonder rill. 
The meadows have already drunk their fill* 

CL The 
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THE FOURTH 

PASTORAL- 

POLLIO* 

QI C ILI A N MnCe, fubUmer ftraias iii^ire^ ,, 
Arid warm my bofom with' £viMr Biti i 
All take not pledfn^ US the tural fcene. 
In lowly tamariiks, and fbrefls green. 
If fylvan thimes we fing, died let oilr lays 
Deferve a. Consul's ear, a Consul's pfaUe. 

In thb fonnb Paftora], no pirticidar landfeape sdefiaeattd. The 
whole is a prophetic foog of triumph. Bat u ahnofl all the images 
and arlnfioot are of the mral kind, it b no lefi a tme BocoGc dian die 
others ; if we admit the definition of a Pafloralt given as by an * Author 
of the fird rank, who calls it ** A poem in which any aflioo or M ^m 
*' is reptefeoted by its e^cAt apon country life. " 

* The Author of dw Rambler. 

It 



The age comes on, that future age of gold 
In Cuma's myfUc prophecies foretold. 
The Years begin their mighty courfe again, 
The Virgin now returns, and the S a t u r- 

NIAN reign. 
Now from 4;he lofty manfions of the iky 
To earth defcends an heaven-bom Progeny. 
Thy Phoebus reigns, Lugina, lend thine aid. 
Nor be iiis birth his glorious birth delayed ! 
An ircMi race ihall then no jionger rage. 
But aU the .vorld regain the golden age. 
This Ch I L D, the joy oi.natiQiiSj 0ialli>e'born 
Thy xonfulfhip, O Pol l i o, taadorn : 

was written. The fpirit of prophetic enthufiafin that breathes through 
it, iud the.refimiblaBce itbemiD mady placqs to:thc.OridDiaI.maQ-' 
ner» make it not improbable, that our Poet cbmpofed it partly from 
fook pieces of antient prophecy tbit.mi^ht,haii:e j^Jep intp his baoils, 
and that be afterwards infcribed it to his friend and patron PoDio^ on 
occafion of the birth of his Ton Saloninus. 
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Thy confulfhip the(e happy times 0iall prov^ 
And fee the mighty Months begin to move: 
Then all our former guilt fhall be forgiv'n. 
And man Ihall dread no more tb' aveng^ doom 
of heav'n. ■ 
The Son with heroes and with Godrfhall fhin^ 
And lead, enroll'd with them, the life dhine. 
■He o'er the peaceful nations fhall prefid^ - 
And his Si R e's virtues fhall his fbeptre guide. ' 
To thee, aufpicious Babe, th' unbidden earth 
Shall bring the earlieft of her flowery birdi; 
Acanthus fbft in fmiling beauty gay, 
The bloffom'd bean, and ivy's flaunting fpray; - 
Th' untended goats fhall to their homes repair, 
And to the milker's hand the loaded udder bear. 
The mighty lion fhall no more be fear'd. 
But graze innoxious with the friendly herd* 



I 
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Sprung from thy cradle fragpnt flowers ihall 

(pread, 
And fanning bland (hall wave around thy head. 
Then (hall the ferpent die, with all his race: 
No deadly herb the happy foil diigrace: 
Aflyrian baUn on every bufh fhall bloom. 
And breathe in every gale its rich perfume. 
But when thyFATHER's deeds thy youth fhall 
fire, 
And tQ great aftions all thy foul infpirei 
When thou ihalt read of heroes and of kings, 
And mark the glory that from virtue fprings ; 
Then boundlefs o'er the far-extended plain 
Shall wave luxuriant crops of golden grain. 
With purple grapes the loaded thorn fhall bend, 
And fhreaming honey from the oak defcend. 
Nor yet old fraud fhall wholly be effaced; 
Navies for wealth fhall roam the watery wjiftc; 
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Pr(Hid cities fenc'd with towcry/wnUs ^ippe^lj 
And cruel fhares fhall Earth's {p& bafom tear: 
Another Ti p h y s o'er the lW«UH)g tide 
With fteady fkiU the boundiiig ihipih^U guide; 
Another Atgp with the flower of Qreece 
From Colchos' fhorefhaUwaft-theg^oo ;0e6Q^ 
Again the world ihall htxt wsur')S jovd ihfms. 
And great Ac h ix l es ihine again m wts,. 
When riper years thy ftrengtheji'diierves (half 

Braced !\ 

And o*er thy limbs i&iruie J^flOMdygoist^ 
The mariner no rcuxe Ihall. [>LQttgh the jjefifv 
Nor load with foreign wafts th^ Mdtog fliiq^ . 
Each country ihall abound in every ftofc^ 
Nor need the produfls of another ihpre. 
Henceforth no plough fhall cleave the ferule 

ground, 
No pruninghook the tender vine fhall wound; 



s 
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The htifbaiidman with toiliio longer broke 
Shall loofe hi^ ox for eVer from dbe yoke« 
Uo mdre the wool a for^igti dw fhalt fbiga. 
But purple flocks fhall graze the flowery plain. 
Glittering ifl native gold the litti fhall tread^ 
Jl^d fcarkd^tfibv fhall wanton onihe mead. 

In concofdjdib'd wii3i fate's unalt^r'^ law 
The Deftihies thefe happy times forefaw. 
They bade the filered fpindle fwiftly run, 
And haften the aufpidous ages on* 

O dear to all thy kindred Gods above! 
O Thou, the offspring of eternal Jo v £ ! 
Receive f hy dignities, begin thy reign, 
And o'er the world extend thy wide domain* 
See nature's mighty frame exulting round, 
Ocean, and earth> and heaven's immenfe profound ! 
See nations yet unborn with joy behold 
Thy glad approach, and hail the age of gold! 
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O would th' Immottals lend a lebgth of days^ 
And give a foul fublime to (bund thy praife; 
Would Heaven this breaftj this labouring breaft 

inflame' 
With' ardor equal to the mighty theme; 
Not Orpheus with diviner tranfpbrts glow'c^i 
When all her fire his Mbther-milfe beftow'd; 
Nor loftier numbers flow'dfrom Linus' tongu^ 
Although his fire Apollo gave the ibng; 
Even Pa n, in prefence of Arcadian fwains 
Would. vainly drive to emulate my drains. 

Repay a Parent's care, O beauteous Boy, 
And greet thy Mother with a fmile of joy ; 
For thee/to loathing languors all refign'd 
Ten flow-revolving months thy Mother pin'd. 
* If cruel fate thy Parents blifs denies. 
If no fond joy fits fmiling in thine eyes, 

* If cruel fate &c.] This paflagc has perplexed all the Criiici. I 

Out of a Dumber of figniGcatkms that have beco oifcred, the Traofla* ^ 

tgr 
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No nymph of heavenly birth (hall crown thy love, 
Nor ihalt thpu fhare th' io^mortalfeafts above. 

ior has pitdied upon one* which he thinks the mod agreable to the 
(cope of the Poem and mod confident with the language of the ori* 
gina!. The Reader^ who wants more particulars dn this head> may 
eonfolt SeT?iu$f De L^ Gcrda, or Ruxts. 
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THE FIFTH 



PASTORAL 



MENALCAS, MOPSUS) 



MENALCAS. 
OINCE you with feUl can touch the tuneful 

reed. 
Since few my verfes or my voice exceed ; 
In this refrefliing fhade Ihall we recline, 
Where hafles with the lofty elms combine? 



Here we difcover Menalcas and Mopfns feated in an arbour 
formed by the interwoven twigs of a wi]d*vine. A ,grovc of hades . 
and elms furroands this arbour. The feafon leems to be fammer« 
The tin>c of the 4ay is not ipecified. 



MOPSUS. 
Yov K riper age a iae teC^^ r«^ikife$, 
*Tis mine to yield to what ijiy ftiend deflres ; 
Wi^thef yottchoofe the Sephyr** fafluing hrsete. 
That (hakes the wavering fhadoWS of the trees j 
Or the deep^aded -grotto'* cool retreat:'^ 
And fet yon ure ferten'd Irofii the tc^d^ttg htat^ 
Where the wild ^ne ib curling tendrils weaves, 
^9fb6Sk grapes glow ruddy, through the quivering 
kt^esf • ■ ■ •' 

MBNALCAS* 
Of ali the fWains that to our hills bekxigt 
Am y N T A s only vies with you ih fong, 

MOPSUSv ■ ' ■* 
WHAi*) though with me that haughty fhep« 
herd vie, 
Who proudly dares Ap o l L o's felf dcly ? 

R 2 



MENALCAS. 
BEGiN^;let *Alcon's praiib mfpircyouc 
ftrains, . .' 1 

Or Cod K us* death, orPHYLtis' amorms 

pains; 
Begin, whatever theme' your Mtife prefer. 
To feed the kids be, Ti t y Rtrs, thy care. 

MOPSUS. - ,'V 

I RiiTHER will rep(!at that ffiourafulfeog^-:^ 

Which late I carv'd the verdant beeche. along ; 

(I carv'd, and trilf d by turns the labour'd lay) . : 

And let AM YN T a s match me if be may* .. . T 

MENAliCAS. •- 

> 

As flendcr willows where die ojlvc grows. 
Or fordid fhrubs when near the fcarlet role. 
Such (if the judgment I have fprmM be true) 
Such is Amy NT AS when compared with yoiu ' ^ 

* From this paflage it is evidcQt that Virgil thought Paftord poetry 
capable ef a much greater fariety ia its fubjeOs, tbanlbme mo&A'' 
Critics will, allow* 
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. MOPSUS. , 
No more, Men A LC as; wc delay too lon^ 
The grot's dim fhadc invites my promis'd fbog, 
* When Da p h n i s fell by fate's remorfelefi 
blow, 
The weeping nymphs pour'd wild the plaint of 
woe; . • ^ 

Withels, O hazle-grove, and winding ftream^ 
For -^U your echoes caughjc tfa« moBrnfui 

* 'theme*. 
In agofty of grief his Mother prcfr . 
The clay-^cold carcafe to her throbbing breaft. 
Frantic ^ith anguiiLwail'd his ha^^efs fate, 
Rav'd at the fhrv^d heaven's rele.ntle(s hate. 



^Wt^ Paphnia} It kil|C moll genera) and mod probable con- 
fc^ffcr tfiat jaiiaii ds&(af ii the Ddpfinls, whofedoith and deificaiNHi 
ace her^ celebrated. Some however arc of opinion* that by Daphnfs 
is,Qfteattt a real (hepb'erd of Siciiy of that name> whois'^bid ta bavc 
invented. Bucolic poetry^ and In honour of whom the SltiHans pcif^ 
ibrak4 yearly facrificts. 
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*Twas then the fwalns in de^ de^air foribok 
Thdr pining flocks, nor led them Cb the brodk; 
The pining flocks {(x him their paftorcs fligbl^ : 
Nor ^fly plains, nor cooKog dreams iavht. 
The doleful ddings reach'd the 1Jbj$A fliores^ 
And lions moum'd in deep repeated rotn^ 
His cruel doom the woodlands wild bewail. 
And plaintivt bills repeat the fuckocholy t9kk 
Twas he^ who firft Armcma's tygers farok^ . 
And tam'd their ftubbom natures to dbe yoke; 
* He firft with ivy wrapt the thyifus roind^ 
And made the htUs with B a c c H u s' rites refouoA^ 
As vines adorn d>e trees wluch they efM;wia<^ . . : 
As purple clufters beautify Ac vinc^ . . 

As bulls the herd, as corns the fertile plains, 
. The godlike D a p H N i s dlgni|ied the fwainy* 

* He firft] This can be applied only to Julius Gasfir ; forh HMM 
hti wbo iptrfiKiuced at ilome the celebration of the BatdkmBaii n> 
fels. SsaviOs« 
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When D A p H N r& froA our c^t hopes was torn, 
FHclBBtJs and Pa Lti s left tb^ plains to monrn. 
Horn vecda and wtetched tatc^ th^ crOp fubduc/ 
Where ftore of gencroua whe^ but lately gr<w. 
NarcifTuar' Uivel]; dower no mcffc hf^n, ' 
No ffloro the velvvt vioiet decks dit^green } 
Thiftles for the(e the blafted meadOw yields, 
And thoms andrfmlcd hxxi defonft the fields. - 
Swains, fiiade: the fpringSy and let thfe ground her 

; dieft- 
With,vctda«ikaiwS;*t*a6jDAPHNrs' laftre- 

-X.. qwcft. s ■ " 

EreA a tomb in honour-to his nafeoe 
Mark'd with this, verfe to cdefefrate his fame. 
* The Cvw» With D A P H »i s' name this tomb • 
t •. 'adocn, 
• ' WKofe high, teQQWQ above the IHies is born j 
> • Fair was. hift flock, he faireft on the plain, 
' ' The pride the glory of the l^lvan rfign.' 
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MENALCAS- 
StvSk je t e r, O bard divine, thy numbers teem, 
Than to the fcorched Twain the cooling ftreaiOy 
Or (oft on fragrant flowrets to recline. 
And the tir'd limbs to balmy flcep refign, 
Bleft youth ! whofe voice and pipe demand the^ 

pralfe 
Due but to thine, and to thy matter's lays. : '- 
I in return the darling theme will chufe. 
And D A p H N I s' praifes ihall infpire my Mufe; 
He in my fong'lhall high as heaven afcend^ . 
High as the heavens^ for Daphnis was my 
friend. 

MOPSUS. 
His virtues furc our nobleft numbers claim; 
Nought can delight me more than fuch a thcm^ 
Which in your fohg new dignity obtains ; 
Oft has our St I M I c hon extol'd the ftrains; 
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MENALCAS. 
NowDaphnis fhines, among the Gods a God, 
Struck. with the fplcndoss of his new abode. 
Beneath his footftool far remote appear 
The clouds, flow-failing, and the ftarry fphere. 
Hence lawns aod groves with gladfome raptures 

rinfe 
The fwain^^ the nymphs, and Pa n in concert fmg« 
The wolves to murder are no more inclined. 
No guileful nets ehfnarethe wandering hind. 
Deceit and violence and rapine ceaie. 
For D A p H N I s loves the gentle arts of peace. 
Fron> favage mountains Ihouts of tranfport rife 
Born in triumphant echoes to the ikies; 
The rocks and fhrubs emit melodious founds, 
Through nature's vaft extent THE God the 
,GoD rebounds. 
S 
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^ gracious ftill, fUU frctcat to our pray'r ; 
f'our altar^ lo we bmld with pious care^' 
Two for di" iofpuring God of Cmg diiihc,' ' 
And two,|irqpitious DAFHKXs^fhadt be tbinc. 
Two bowls white-foaming witbtheir milky i^oiv 
Of generous oil two brimming^ goblets mor^ -l 
Each year we fhall prefent before ^y lihrine, 
And cfaearihe fead with libef]pd (Intughftiof wine^ 
Before thic fire uphca winteu^ftormsinvadej 
In fu(nmer*s heat beneath the breezy £back« 
^ The hallow'd' bowls:wjth wine of Chiot crawnM ' 
Shall pour tlieir fparklingac&ar to the ground* ' ' 
Da MOST AS (hall with^ Lyftian ^gon play. 
And celebrate with feftive ftrains the day* 
Albhesiboeus to thiff fprightly fbng 
Shall like the dancing Satyrs trip along. 
Thcfe rites fhall ftill be paid, fo juftly dye, 
^th when the Nymphs receive our annual vow ; 

* Lydtiun was a city of Crcte« 
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And when withfoUmn H^ngs, ^nd vi^ims crown'd, 
Oyr lands in bng-propeHipn wefurtound. 
While fifhes loyb (he ftreams and briny deep^ "^ 
And (avage boars the mountain's |-0cky deep, ' 
While gralhopperg their die«7yft)od delights, 
Wi)Ue balqiy thyme t^e hnfy bee invites; " 
5o fongfcaUlaft thine honours and thy fame, ' 
$0 Ipog the Hiepberds; iM refound thy fiamd : 
Such rites to thee fhall hufbandnten ordain, 
As Qe R £ 8 and th< 0(^'of vvfne obtatd. 
Thou to our prayers pfflplUQUdy incUn'd 
Thy grateful fuppliinte t«^ i^cif vo*s. flialt bind. 
MOPSUS. 
What boon, dear flijcj^eifd, -Caa your . forig* ■ 
requite?: ;- . .;. " ' 

For nought in mtwt x^^ ^^ f^<^ defighU 
Not the foft fighing of the (buthem gafe, 

^at faintly breathes along the flowery vale > 

S 2 



[ 14^ 1 

Nor, when light breezes curl the liquid plain, 
To tread the mar^n of the murmuring main; 
Nor melody of ftreams, that roll away 
Through rocky dales, delights me as your lay. 
MENALCAS. 
No mean reward, my friend, yourverics claim j 
Take thep thisflute that breath'd the plaintive theme 
Of* Con Y DON J when^ proud j: Pa MOETAs 

try'd 
To match my ikill, it daih*d hi$ hafty pride* 
MOPSUS. 
Ani> let this fheepcrook by my friend be 
worn, 
Which brazen ftuds in beamy rows adorn; 
This fair Ant I genes oft beg'd to gain. 
But air his beauty, all his prayers were vain. 

* Sec Paftoral (econd^ 
^ See P^(toral third. 

THE 
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THE SIXTH 

PASTORAL. 

SILENUS. 

11 /TY rporthre Mufc iirfl: fung Sicilian firaina^ 
Norblulh'd to dwell in woods and lowly 

plains. 
To fing of kings and wars when I afpire^ 
Apollo checks my vainly-rifing fire. 
* To fwaips the flock and fy Ivan pipe belong, 
f Then chqofe fomc humbler thcmc,4ior dare 

heroic fong/ 
The vdice divine, O Varus, I obey. 
And to my reed ihall chant a ruraUayif 



Since others long thy praifes to rehearf^ 

And dng thy battles in immortal verie. 

Yet if thefe fongs, which Phoebus bids mc 

write, 

Hefcafter to tbeiwafais fliatt- yicWi defight| - - 

Of thee the trees and humble fhrab^ fhall Gng^ 

And all the vocal grcnre 1Wth^¥AJLUL^ ring. 

The fong infcrib'd to V a R u s' (acred name -' 

^To PHoEEUs^fevolI^ has the jufteffckim^v/^^ 

.... -^'fX . 

Gome then, my Mufcj-a^Ivanfoni^rdpcalirf - 

* 'Twas in his fhady arbour's cbGl retreat 

Two youthful fwains the <}od3LLEHtTt fbiin^ 

In drunkenili^is and fleep hk fenfes bound - 

His turgid veins die late debaudh betray; - 

His garland on: the grouiidiieglefted by; -^ ' 

* The ca?e ofSScDas, which is th« fceoe oFtUiVclogae, is de« 
lioeated with fufficient accaraq^. The time leems to be the evenioA| 
at ieaft the fong does aAt ceafe; till th€ flotits ai« folded, and' tUc 
cvcoiDg (lar appears. ^ 
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Fallen ffi>ib bii bQ4 y dDd by. (lie wdl-jyorn <4r 
His <2Up o^ awple fize.f^madtd^iear. ' ! : . 
Sudden nvkh fwains the deeping QodTurprife, 
And witb Kii ^ftfl«&4 bifid hloi uhe ht^ . ' - : 
(No b<a«r <]Mtii:ii innd) ktefiiTd fo kiig . . : . 
Tobtf^^ieftMi^^id^bf cbdP{>|pflsii'dibag.! IT : 

JEqle a beauteous fountain-nymph appears; 
IR^r pi^h% t^dly 0(^s his heavy e;^^ ; i 
His fiu(:4d ki9\r' wkih biooisljr berries (fiek. .'. .;c ~ 
Th€n fi&tling If the fnmcC SiLENi^s.faid; : 
* Abd dktt ydtiftiltg a fieeping @cid ftiTade *„. . '. 
' To fee me was enough ; but hade, nniooie 

* My bon^S}.&d^l)g nio^loogdp I iefa&; ' . 

* UnWfe tJiCf youths ; my fosg Uaail payyour . 

'>-p«t!dt; 
' For this fair nymph anotHer boon remams.* 
He fung; reiponfhe to the heavenly (bund 
The (lubbotii oaks and foref^s dance around^ 
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Tripping the Satyrs and the Fauns' advance. 
Wild beads forget thdr rage, and join: the gentidll 

dancCk * . . / 

Not (b ParnaiTus' liftching rocks rejoice 
WJben Phoebus raifes his ccleDiai voice; ; ,. 
Nor Thracia's echobg mountains (b admire^ ; . 
When Orpheus ftrikes the loud-jamcndng 

lyrc* .■:.:/. ,-: .''?. 

For fiift he fung of Nature's wortdrou* bhtb; 
How feeds of water, air, and fl^me, and earthy •: 
Down the vaft void with cafual impuife hu^rrd, • 
Clung into fhapesi and fbrm'd this .fabric of ^be. 

world* .... 
Then hardens by degrc<is the tender fojl, * ' 
And from the mighty mound thefeasirecoiU > 

0*er the wide world new various^ forins>arife ; 
The Infant-fun along thq brightened fkles 
Begins hiscourfe, while'earth with glad amaze 
The blazing wonder from below furveys. 
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The clouds fublime their.getiial Ipoifture fhcdf " 
'Jknd the gre^n grove lifts h}^ its leafy head. 
The favage beafts o^cr de&ft dpopptains rpam^ 
Yet few their numbers, atid utjknown -their homc^ 
He next the bleft S a t u r n j a n ages fung f 
How k. new rice of mcrt frpto * P y r r h a , 

"? ' Iprungi 
Prometheus^ daring theft, and dreidful doom, 
^Whofe growing heart ddv6uring birds confume* 

Then names the fpring renown d for HylasV 
fate 

By the fad riiarlaers bewail'd t6o late j . 

They call on Hylas with repeated cries, 

And H Y i. a s, H Y L a s^ all the lonefomc fliof c 
replies. 

Next he bewails P a s i p H a E (haplefs dame !) 

Who for a bullock felt a 'brutal flame* 

T 

• SccOtidMen Lib. L 
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What fury fires thy bofbxn, frantic queen ! 
How happy thou, if her Js had never been ! 
The * Maids, whom Ju no, to avenge her wrongs 
Like heifers doom'd to lowe the vales along, • 
Ne'er felt the rage of thy dctefted fire, 
Ne'er were polluted with thy foul defirc; 
Though oft for horns they felt their j>olKh'd< 

brow, y: 

And their (oft necks oft fear'd the galling plougbj 
Ah wretched queen ! thouToam'ft the mountain^ 

wafte. 
While, his white limbs on lillies laid to reft^ 
The half-digcftcd herb again he chews. 
Or fome fair female of the herd purfues. 

* Bcfet, ye Cretan nymphs, befet the grove, 

* And trace the wandering footflcps of my love. 

* Their names were Lyfippe, Ipponoc, and CyrianafTa. Jan6» 
to be avenged of them for preferring their own beaaty to hers, flruck 
them with madnefs, to fuch a degree» that they imaginiaed tbcm* 
feives to be heifers. 
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• Yet let my longing eyes my love beholdj 

* Before fomc favourite beauty of the fold 

, * Entice him with * Gortynian herds to ftray, 
. * Where fmile the vales in richer pafture gay/ 
He fung how golden fruit's rcfiftlefs grace 
Decoy'd thc.f wary Virgin from the race. 
i Then wraps in bark the mourning Sifters round. 
And reaxs the lofty alders from the ground. 
He fiing, while G a l l u s by § Permeflus ftray'd, 
A Sifter of the Nine the hero ltd 
To the Aonian hill; the choir in hafte 
Left thdr bright thrones, and haifd the welcome 

gueft# 
Linus arofe, for (acred fong renown'd, 
Whofe brow a wreathe of flowers and' parfl^y 
bound; T z 

* Gortyoa was a city of Crete. See Ovid. Art* Am« Lib. I* 
t Aulaota% See 0?id. Metaiiior:ph« lib. X* 
i See Ovid. Met. Lib. IL , 

§ A river in Boeotia arifing from mount HelicoOi 6cred to the 
Mafcs. 
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And, * Take, he faid, this pipe, which heretofore 

* The far-fam'd * Shepherd of Afcraea bore; 

* Then heard the mountaio-oaks its magic found| 
' Leap'd froni their hills, andjhrohging danced 

^ around, 

* On this thou (halt renew the tuiftcful lay, 
^ And grateful fongs to thy Apollo pay, 

^ WHofe famM f Grynasan temple from thy ftralo 
^ Shall more exalted d%nity obtain*' . : : 

Why fliould Ifing unhappy % Scylj.a^s fiite? 
Sad monument of jealous Circe's hate.! : 
Round her whit^^ breaH; what furious monfi^xs 

roll, 
And to the dafliing waves incellSmt howi: 
J3ow from the § fhips that bore Ul ysses' crew 
Her dogs the trembling failors drag'd, and flew* 

• Hcfiod. 

f Gryniuip was a maritime town of the LciTer Afiai where were aa 
tntieot temple and oracle of Apollo. 

X Sec Virgil ^n. III. 
§ Sec Homer Ody^' Lib. XIL 



Of t Philomela's feaft why fhould I fing. 
And what dire chance bcfelthe Thracian king? 
Changed to a lapwing by th' avenging God 
He made the barren wafte his lone abode, 
And oft on foaring pinions -hovcrM o'er 
The lofty palace then his own no more. 

The tuneful God renews each pleafing theme. 
Which Phoebus fung by blcfs'd E^rotas' ftream j 
When blefs'd Eurptas gently flowed along, 
And bade his laurels learn the lofty fong. 
Si L EN us fung; the vocal vales reply, 
And heavenly mufic charms the liftening Iky* 
But now their folds the numbered flocks invite, -> 

. . . . 1 

The ftar of evening iheds its trembling Ught, J^ 
And the unwilling heavens are vsrapt in night J 

- t Sec Ovid's Mcwmorpb, Lib. VL : 

THE 
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THE SEVENTH 



P A S T O R A Lv 



MELIBOEUS, CORYDON, THYRSIS. 



MELIBOEUS. ^ . 

TJENEATHan holm that murmured to the 
breeze -, 

The youthful D a p H n i s leaned in rural eafe : 
With him two gay Arcadian fwainsjrcclin'd, 
Who in the neighbouring vale their flocks had 
jom d, 

Tbe&eneof this Paftpral is as follows. Four (hepherds, Daph« 
n!s in the mod diftioguidied (»laee, GorydoD» ThyrGs and Mdiljoeas 
are feen reclining l^neatb an hoim. Sheep and goats intermixed are 
feeding hard by. At a little diftance Mincius fringed with reeds ap* 
pears winding along. Fields and trees compofe the furroundtng icene. 
A venerable oalc, with bees fwarming around it, is particularly dsftiii* 
guifhed. The time fcems to be the forenooa ef alfummer^day* 



Thyrsis, whofe care it was the goats to keep, 
And Co R Y D o N, who fed the fleecy fliecp ; 
Both in the flowery prime of youthful days, 
Both flciird in fingle or refponCve lays. 
While I with bufy hand a flielter form 
To guard my myrtles from the future ftorm, 
Thehu(band of my goats had chanced to ftray: 
To find the vagrant out I take my way. 
Which D A p H N I s feeing cries, * Difmrfs yotfr 

* fear, 

* Your kids and goat are all in fafety here; 

* Ahcl, if no other care require your ftay, 

* Come, and with us unbend the toils of day 

* In this cool fliade; at hand your heifers feed, 

* And of thcmfelves will to the watering fpeed; 

* Here fi^ingcd with reeds flow Mincius winds 

^ along, 

* And round yon oak the bees foft-murmuring 

* throng/ 
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What could I do? for I was left don^ 

My Phyllis and Al c i p p e both were gone. 

And none remained to fi:ed my weianlmgjansihs| 

And to reftrain them fnom their blesftiilg damsi 

Betwixt the fwains a folemn 'match W^f/f^^r^ * ';: 

To prove their £kil^ and ^nd a long d^ljAte^ 

Though (erious matters claim'd my due r!6gar4j; 

Their paftime to my buHndTs I pr*fer'd» 

To fing by turns rfie Mufc inQ)ir'd thp fwalijs, . 

And Cor Y DON began tW alternate ftrains* 

GORYDON- ; ' , /^ 
Ye Nymphs of Hdiicon, my folc dffjrd! ; ' 
O warm my breafl: with all my 'Cqqrus' iirc» • 
If none can equal Cod ft. us' heavenly Jajys^^ - ^ 
For next to Ph o e b u s he defer<^es the praife| * 
No more I ply the tuneful art divine, 
My filent pipe (hall hang on yonder pinc^ 
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.THYRSiS. 
Jl k.C)a b I A N 1 fwains,, an: ivy , veica^b?: befto w, 
.VQt& cwfy hodo'urs crbwij your poet's brojir j 
CoDKi}& ifiall chafc,.if yda ;my Tong^ commend, 
Till burniHg fpiee hisiortiir'd entrails rend; 
Or tniuleft, tobindmy temples, fraihe, 
heA his invi<!liou$ praUcs. blaft my fame:. ; , 

: ; ' CORYDON. , 
fL sTAG'srtall boms,. and ftaifa'd withTavage 
gore 
This bridled viragc oE a niflty boar. 
To thee, O Virgin-goddefs of the chace, 
Young-Mv CON offers for thy former gjrace. 
If Uke fdccefs his future labours crown, 
Thine, Goddefs, then fhall be a nobler boon. 
In poUfti'd marble thou fliait Ihlne complete^ 
And purple fandals fhall adorn thy. feet. 

V 
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THYRSIS, 

To thcc, * pR I A p u s^ each returning yeaDc, 
This bowl of miHc, thefe hdlow'd cakes we bear; 
?thy care our garden is but meanly ftor'4 
And mean oblations all we can afiTord. 
But if our flocks a numerous offspring yields 
And our decaybg fold again be filFd^ 
Though now in maxUe thou obfcurely fhine. 
For thee a golden ftatue -we defign. 
CORYDOR 
O Gal ATE A^ whiter than the fwani 
Lovelieft of all thy fifters of the main. 
Sweeter than Hybla, more than lillies fair! 
If ought of Co R Y D o N employ thy care, 
When fhadies of night involvie the filent Iky, 
And flumbering in their ftalls the oxen lie, 
Come to my longing arms, and let me prove 
Th' immortal fweets of G a l a t e a 's love. 

. * This Deity preCded orergardenf* 
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THYRSIS. 

. As the vile fca-weed rcatter'd by the ftorm, 
As he whofe face * Sardinian herbs deform, 
As hurs and brambles that difgrace the plain, 
So naufeous fo detefted be thy Twain ; 
If when thine abfence I am doom'd to bear 
The day appears^not longer than a year.^ 
Gohome^niy flocks, yc lengthen out the day, 
For fham^ ye tardy flocks, for fhame away J 
CORYDOR 

Ye molly fountains warbling as ye flow ! 
Andfofter than, the flumbcrs ye bcftow 
Ye grafly banks! ye trees with verdure crown'd, 
Whofe leaves a glimmering fliade diffufe around 1 
Grant to my weary flocks a cool retreat. 
And fcreen them from the fumttier's raging heat; 

U 2 

* It was the property of this poi&noas herb to diAort the featarei 
of thofe who had eaten of it, io fuch a maoncr, that they fcemed to 
expire in «i agojiy of laughter. 



1 



[ 15^ r 

For now the year m brighteft glory (hincs. 
Now reddening clutters deck the bending vines, 
THYRSIS. V ;. 

Here's wood for fuel ;. here the firedifplays 
To all around its animafmg blaze j : . ^: 
Black with cobtinual finoke onr potts appear; 
Nor dread we more the rigour of the j^i " T 
Tl^n the Jell .w<)lf the feaifulkmbkin^ drei^^ 
When he th«, hclplefs foldby.n^htjifwidci;3 
Or fwelling torrents, hfiadlongas^ they roll^ 
The >¥cak refiftancc of tlnihatter^d «cie»^ .^^^ 
V, , CORYHOR: - - 
Now yellow barvfifts wave on every field, 
l^ow bending boiHghs the hoaiy chefnntlyiek!, 
, Now loaded trees refign their annnal ftote, :\ 
And on the ground the mellow fruits^epobi' ; 
Jocund the face of Nature fmiles, and gay j 
Burif the fair At ex i s were away, 



Inclement drought the hiardcnihg foil would 
;,..-, - 'drain,' : > .• •-'- «'■• i- 

KvA ftreams no longer mijrmur o*er the plain. 
-THYRSLSi ^^ . 
A L 4 N G u I D Kiie the thirfty fields affiifti^ ' 
Parch'd to the root .the flowers rcifign thfeir bloefmi 
TheifeSod vines refafe their hUb Kvihad^ - 
Their leafy verdure wither'd^and decay'd ; 
Biitif my P»y l hiz on tkefc:plains appear, - 
Again the groves their gaycft green flftll wear, 
Agaiathe'tlands: their copion; tfioiffure lend. 
And in the genial rain (hali Jove defcend« 

CORYDON. 
^ J^LCiDEs* brows the poplar-leaves furround^ 
Apollo*s beamy locks with bays are crown*d. 
The myrtle, lovely Queen of frailes, is thine, 
And jolly B\cchus loves the curling vine; 
But while my Ph yl l i s loves the hazle-fpray. 
To hazle yield the myrtle and the bay. 
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THYRSIS. 

Th £ fir^ the hills; the afh adofns the woods; 
The {Mne^ the gardens ; and the poplar^ floods* 
If thouy my LyCi das, wilt deign to comei 
And chear thy fhepherd's fiafitarybomei ' 
The aih (b fair in woods, and gaixfen*pinb ' r 
Will own thdur beauty far excd'd by thine^ 
MELIBOEU& 

So fur^ the fw^n% hat Tb yrsi s firovc ii|il 
vain; 
Thus far I bear in nuhd th' alterioate ftrain# 
Youqg Cd R Y DO N acquired unrival'd fara^ 
And (till we pay a deference to his name. 

THE 
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THE EIGHTH 

PASTORAL* 

; DAMON, ALPHESIBOEUSf ; , 

Ty EHEARSE we,PoLLic>jthe€ncb?i)(-. 

. Idg ftrains 
Alternate Tung by two contending fwains* - 
^Cfaafm'd by their (pngs, the hungry heifers flood 
In deep amaze^ unmindful pf their f9od^ . 

The liftening Ij^es laid their rage afide. 
The ftreams were filent, and forgot to glide. 



In tiiis eight Paftoral no particular fcene is defcribed. The 
>oet rehearfcs the Songs of two contendlog fwalns Damon and Alphe- 
fiboeus. The former adopts the (bliioquy of a defpairing lover : the 
iitter cboofes for his fubjedt the magic rites of an Enchantrcfs for^* 
iakcn by her lover, and recalling him by the power of her fpells. 



O Thou> where'er thou lead'ft thy conquering 
hod. 
Or by * Timavus, or th* lUyrian coaft ! 
When fhall my Mufe tranfported with the theme 
laArains fiiblioie iny Pql l i d's deeds proclaim i 
And celebrate thy lays by all admir'd, 
Such afof old Sophocles' Mufe inlpir'd? 
To thee, the patron of my rural fongs. 
To thee my firft my lateft lay belongs* . ^ 
Then let this humble ivy*wreathe inclofe, 
Twin'd with triumphal bays, thy, godlike brow*. 
What time the chill fky brightens with* the dawn, 
When cattle love to crop the dewy lawnj^ ' 
Thus Da m o n to- the woodlands wild complain d^ 
As ^gainft an olive's lofty trunk he lean d. 
DAMON. 
Lead on the genial day, O Star of morn! 
While wretched I, all hopelefs and forlorn, 

• A river in Italy. 
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^ With: my laft breath my fatal woes deplore, 
And call the Gods by whom falfc Nisa fwore; 
Though aiey,regardleis of a loyer'5 pain, - -j 
Hard, her repeated vows, and heard in vain, i- 

• * Begm, my pipe, the fweet M£Enalian ftrain. J 
Bleft Mxnalus! that hears the p?ftoral fong 

Still lan^uilhing its tuneful groves along ! 

^That'.hwrisjth'' Arcadian God's celeftial lay, . 

Who taught the idly-ruftling reeds to play! 

That hdars the fin^g piijes ! that hears the 
• fWain ■■'■: , . ... 

Of love's foft chains mclodioufly coriiplain ! 

Begin, my pipe, the fweet Maenalian ftrain. 
MoPsus the willing Nisa now enjoys — • 

What may not lovers :hope from fuch a choice !- 

:.■... X .."'"' 

j * This intercafary line (as it called by the Commentators) which 
feems to tie intended as a chofttior/^rdcn to the fong, is here made 
the Jad of a triplet, that it may be as independent of the context and 

the verfe in the tranflation, as it is in the Original. Mxraitis 

was a mountain of Arcadia. 
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Now marea and griffins ihall their hate refigOi 
And the fucceeding age (hall (ee them joia 
In friendfhip's tie; now mutual love (hall bring 
The dog and doe to (hare the friendly (pring« 
Scatter thy nuts, O Mopsus^ and prepare 
The nuptial torch to light the wedded Fair» 
Lo Hefper haftens to the weftern main ! 
And thine the night of blils — thine^ bapj^y 

fwain ! 
Begin, my pipe, the fw<sct Msenalian (braint 

Exult, O NisA, in thy haf^y flate! 
Supremely bled in fuch a worthy mate! 
While you ifty beard detefl, and bufhy brow. 
And think the gods forget the world below: 
While you my flock and rural pipe difdain. 
And treat with bitter fcorn a faithful fwain. 
Begin, my pipe, the fweet Masnalian drain. 
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When fiifft I faw you by your mother's fide, 
To where our apples grew I was your gqide : 
Twelve fummcrs fincc my birth had roU'd a- 

I round. 

And I could reach the branches from the ground. 
How did I gaze! — how periih! — ah how vain 
TI^ fond bewitching hopes that footh'd my 

pain 1 
Begio,.my pipe, the fweet Masnalian ftrain. 
Too w'ell Fknow thee, Lo v e. From Scy* 
thiah fnows, 
Or Lybia's burning fands the mifchief rofe. 
Roclcs adamantine nurs'd this foreign bat)e. 
This fell invader of the pcaecf ul plain. 
Begin,, niy pipe, the fweet Maenalian flrain. 
Love taught the^ Mother's murdering hand 
to kiU, 
Her children's blood Love bade the Mother fpill. 

X 2 
• Medea. 
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f Was L6vc the cruel caufe ? Or did the deed 
From fierce unfeeling eruelty procieed i 
Both fiird her brutal bofoiii with tfeeif bane; ^ 
Both urg d the deed, while Nature fhrunk in 

vain. - -- : i-. : 

Begin, niy pipe,the fwcet Mbnalianiltaim 

Now let the fearful jamb thc^^olf devour j 
Let alders bloffom with Narciflus-floWcrj 
From barren flirubs letradiant amber flow; 
Let rugged oaks with^dlden fruitage glow ; - 
Let fhrieking owls with fwans melodious vie ; 
Let TiTYRUs the Thracian numbers try, 
Outrival 6 R p H E u s in the fy Ivan reign, *• l 

And emulate Ar ION oQ the main. ' 
Begin,- my pipe, the fweet Ma&naliao ftf ain. 



f This fecras to be VirgJI's meaning. The Tranflalor did not 
choofc to preierve the conceit on the words ^/ffir and f7/afer in hiS 
verfion ; as this (in his opinion) would have rendered the paflagfr 
obfcurc fnd-qnpleifiog to in JK'nglifti reader. ' ' - f 
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Let land do more the fweiling waves divide; 
Barthy bdthou whelm\i;beQeath the boundlefi ^ 

lidc;J • ' •'-:'•",- •• -r- 
Headlong irom yonder promontory's brow 
X pludge into .the rolling deep! below. 
Eare.^cllj ye wfOods! farewjell,.thouflowery plain! 
Hear.therlallhlay:of:aidc%airing'fwain/ • ■ ^ 
And ccafe, my pipe, the fweet IVlaenalian ftrain. . 
t. ^cr« PA>tQN'€!cas!d. :.A^ now, ye tuneful 

Nine, 
JfiL p H E s 1 B Q E t s^ ,magic/ veHe fubjoin, ' ; 

To his.refponfive fong your aid we call. 
Our power extends not equally to all/ 
ALPHESOOEUS. 
^;. Bring Jiving waters from the filver ftrebm, 
With vervain and fat incenfc feed the flainc, - 
With this, (oft wreathe thefacrcd altars bind; 
To move my cruel Da p h n i s to be kind, 



And with my phrenzy to inflame fais ^1 ; 
Chaims are but wandng to compfeie the wholdl 
Bring Daphnis home, bring DapHnis to 

my arms, 
O bring my long^loft love, my pcfif^rful charms 
By powerful charms what prodigies are dcAet 
Charms draw pale Cynthia from her filvtg 

throne; 
Chaims borft the bloated fiiakei atid* Circme;"^^^ 

guefts 
By mighty magic charms were changed to boiftk 
BrmgDAPHMis home, bring Daphnis to 

my aims, -^ 

O bring my long*k>ft love, my powerful charmSi 
Three woolen wreathes, and each of triple dic^ 
Three rimes about thy image I appty^ 

t See Horn. OdyiT. Lib. X. 
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llieQ thrice t bear it round the (acred Ihrine ; 
Uneven numbers pkafe the Powers divine. 
Bnag Daphsis home, bring Daphnis to 

my arms, 
p bring my long-loft love, my powerful charmf. 
Hafte, let three colours with three knots be 

• • f 1 

jomdy 
And fay, * Thy fetters, Venus, thus I bind/ 
Bring Daphnis home, bring Daphnis to 

my arms, 
^ bring my long-loft love, my powerful charms. 

As this (oft clay is hardened by the flame, 
And as this wax is (bften'd by the fame. 
My love, that hardened D a p H n i s to difdain, 
Shall foften his relendng heart again. 
Scatter the faltcd corn, and place the bays. 
And "with fatbrimftone light the facred blaze. 



Da p H N i^ my burning pafHoailigbts i^^^^orn^ 
And Daphnis inthis blaziqg b&y LbunQ^. 
Bring Daphn IS hfuiiey brmg.PAPHNis o^ 
my arms, • /. i. ..'. ^^ 

O bring my lor^-loft jove^joiy jppwerfij^clmflik 

As when, to find her love, an h$i£br roams 
Through tracklefs groves, and ^tary g)oQai%| 
Sick with dedre, abandoned to her;woe^. V-r* • 
By - fome lone ftream her languid Jlxnb j^ ff^ t-^ 
throws; ■ r. 

'There* in deep anguiih.wa(|es the tedious P^\lff^ 
Nor thoughts of home her late returc^ inyltej; .. 
Thus may hii love, and. thus indulge his pain..^ 
While I enhance his torments with difdain. . ^ 
Bring Dap.hnis home, bjring Daphnis to. 

njy arms, 

" ^ • ' ■ -■ '-^ ^i^-J^a 

O bring my long-loft love, my powerful charmfc 
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'Theft robes beneath the threfhold here I kfif^ti 
^dc pledges of his lovci O earth, receive* 
Ye jdear memorials of our mutual fire, 
Of ^ou my faithlefs Da p h n i s I requu'e* 
&ing Dapiini5 hoQC, bring Dafhnis, to 

my arms, • . 
O bring my long-loft loVe, my powerful charms^ 
Th^ deadly poifons, and thefe magic weeds, 
$cle6led from the ftore which Pontus breeds. 
Sage Mqeris gave me) of 1 1 (aw him prove 
Their fovereign power; by thefe, along the grove 
A prowliftg wolf the dread magician roams; 
Now gliding ghofts from the profoundeft tombsf 
Infpir'd he calls; the rooted corn he wings, 
And to ftrange fields the flying harveft brkigs^ 
Bring Daphnis home, bring Daphnis to 

my arms, 
O bring my long-loft lote, niy powerful char msV 

Y 



i 170 '1 

- Thefc afhcs from the altar take \nih fpecd, 
And treading backwards caft them o'er your head 
Into the ranning ftream, nor .turn youir eye. 
Yet this laft fpell, tliongh hopelefs, let me try. 
Bufc naught can move the unrelenting fwiain,- * 
And fpells, and magic verfe, and Gods are vain. 
Bring Daphnis home, bring DAt>RT7is to 

my armS| 
O bring my long-loft lofvc, my powtrftil charmst 
Lo, wjiijc i linger, with Ijpontaneotis fire ^ "^ 

-> ■* 

The afhes redden, and the flames afpire! 
May this new prodigy aulpicious prove! 
What fearful hopes my beating bofbm move! 
Hark, does not Hylaxbark!— ye Powers fuprcmV 
Can it be real, or do lovers dream ! — • 

He comes, my Daphnis comes; forbear my - 

charms; 
My love, my Daphnis flies to blifs my tongulgf;. 
arms, THE 
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THE NINTH 

-••■ ■ .- . 

PAS TOR A L- 

JUICJI5[AI^ MOERIS. 

..>rru • :%YQIDAS. 
y^ O you to town, my fgend? this beaten way 
Condons us thitfaei. ,^ r 

MQERiS.. 

Ah! the fatal day. 
The UQexpeAed day at lad is come, 
When a rude alien drives us from our home* 

Y 2 

Thtt ttki the firft cclogaa feein to have been writteo oo the 
fme occBfioo.-r--The lime b a ftiU e?eoiog. The laadlcape is de« 
feiibed It tbe 97th Uoe of this tiaoflatioo, Oo one fide of the higl* 
myU to artificial arbonr» where Lyddks iotites Maris to refl a 

little 



Hence, heqce, ye down?, th' iifurper thus^ t»m* 

raands, * ' -^i 

To me you mnft reCgn your anticnt larrdi* - 
Thus hclplcfs and forlorn wd yield to fate j?"^ 
And our rapaclotis lord to mitigate 
This brace of Icids a prdfeiit I defign, 
Which load with curfcs, O ye Pbwers divine t 
LYClDASL 1 

^WAs faid, MeKaEcas with bi?^ «*icful 
ftrains' -:'-./ ,\\f 

Had fav*d the grounds of all the tielghboftnlng 

'■••■•■ 

fwains, * U 

little from the fatigue ot Im jourp^y % and tt a coii&)erabl| difime 
appears a fepulchre by the way- fide, w|sere tlie antipi^t fepolducs 

were commonly cttded. -• " . ' ^^ -"lA 

The Crirics with one troice leem to eondemo this cdo^ af no* 
worthy of its Aythpr ; I kD^wyqoc for ^ wbjiit ffiod JKf^ The 
many beaotifal lines (cattered through it woald.ooe mi^t tliiiik»k 
no weak recofpipendatioo. Bpt it;is by. no meapa to ^ nackooed I 
loofe collcAioo pf incoherent fragments ; its prindpal parts are A 
' flrifily conneAed, and refer to a certain end, ' and its^ •llofioos wd 
• imagea are wbojly fuited to pafloral life. It$ ibbfcdt ^dMMigh na* 
fqmmqn is not improper r fpr what is more oatQ|ili'*ibiB that tm 

.i^ephcf^ 
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^:Prom where tfaer hill, that terminates thevale. 
In ea(y rifings £rft begins to fwell, 
F^r as the blafted beeche that mates the iky. 
And the clear ftream that gently murmurs by» 
MOERIS. 
Such y(tu the voice of fame; but mufic^s 
■•--^*; - 'chfrm^ •.• 
Amid the dreadfiil clang of warlike arms^ 
l?/AvaU 410 mprci than the Chaonian Amc^ 

'when down the iky defcends the bird df Jove* 
; And had not the prophedc raven (poke 
His dire prefages from the hollow cakj 
And often wam'd me to avoid debate^ . 
' And with a patient mind fubmit to fate, 
,, '"Ne'er had thy Mo ER IS feen this fatal hour, 
^fixi6^ that melodious Twain had been no more. 

••■»■• ^v .,*,■-' ■■ 

"*'•'■■■'■* . .;.'■• ... 

..\:4lci^obt vrbco occafipnaDy meouoning tlse good qualities of ^eir 
' ^ «b&ot frten^i particahrly bit poetiedulcQCs, (hould repeat fttch fr^fi^ 
: I WW. of bis.foAga ai tbey recoUoOtd i 
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could breecjl. . 
y^iAt Urbarous bgodf(9i)14 (^^:Mj^nai^«^$ 

bleed ! . . . _ :j 

Coul4 ipvery ttndj^ ^ufc ip him d^oy^ - 
And from the fhepherds ravifli gU tfacirjoyl ^ -^ ^ 
For wl^ but fae the iQvdy nymphs could Eogi 
Or paiot the yallics ?itlj j^gfwplcipriflgf ,^j^i s 
Who Ihad^ chc foiint^ ^^^^ 
Who but MTp5^AI-cA«^i,jj cp^n^ ' 

Which, ^ iv^ journey 'd to my love -$ abode^ 
I foftly fui^tpcjicwthfilonclyro?^ , ^ -^ 
< * Tit YRus,whik lam abfeil^ feed the floc^ 
* J^nd having fed condyft .tl^w tQ die j^rook^ r . 

* TityrasJ Tbefe lines, Urhich Virgil hp tmfl^fdlitanlly'rn^ ^ 
Iheocritos, may be luppofed to be a fragment of the poem mcntioa- 
cd in the preceediog verfes; or» what is more likely, to be fpokco' 
by Lyctdas to 1its*fervant i'^Cmiethiilg fimflar to wliich may be lecQ 
Paft. S' ▼• ao. of this tranflation.— The Original is here remarkably 
explicit, evebtaa degree of rfbaatioa. . This the T^rtDflaior hu 
cndearoorcd to imitace. 
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» (The way Is (hort/and I flialf (boa tctum) 

* But Ihtrn the lie^it with'tht butting lioi-rt.' 

MOtRIS. 
* On wH6 could fihifli'tlici lAiJieffeJl fcj* ' 
Sung by Men a Le as to his Va itjV pralfe? - 

* If Ibrtuiie ydH ihal! i*pftri (Kb M^bi^ab ftrainisj' 

* And five ffOM |)ItthditkgB«ieidii ou^ petu^fu^ ' 
•:. ■-•^- ■•■«i)!ah^--' -■••^- ^'- :. • •;^^^--^'^ '^ 
' Nor doom us facf (llrbmoi^a^i Fate to ifhare, 

* (F(^ sft '.a-h^ghbour's tirioe cxcltesf dbf fta?) 

f Then high^a^ heaven oiirVARui' hi^^itaAi^ 
=•- If Tile,- ' - ■• . ■■'•■• 

* The waitling (Wans iiiallbear it totheaUe'si** 
. - -■• ••■ •■•'•.• ^LYCmA'SL' ' ' ■ ■ •■ ■" • 

<3o-on, dearlWab, the& plealthg 'fongs puriue; 

So may tfiy-beies ktrnd the feJtten yew, • " 

So ^iRiy rich herds thy truitful fields adorn, 

• • • > 
So may thy cows with ftrutting dugs return. 
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Even I with pcJtts have obtatn'd a namc^ 
The Mbfe m(piresinc with poetic fiamc; ^ 
Tb' applauding (hepherds to my fbngs attend, 
Bat I («iQ>eft my fidll^ diougb they commrad. 
I daK not hope to plealc a Cinna's ear. 
Of fing what Va r us might vodcbfafe to htM.^ 
« I^rlh are the fweeteft bys that I can brin^ ^^.^ 
So (creams a goofe where fwans melodious (ing« 

MaERia- , . 

Th I $ I am pondering} if I can rehearic > ^ 
The iof^ numbenricyf ihat^^^ 
^ C>me» Galatea, leave the rolling (eas; 
^ Can rugged rocks and heaving (iirgcs piea&? % 
^ Come, taftc the pleaiuresrof our iylvan bow«n^ 
^ Our balmy*breathing gales, and fn^rant flowers^ 
* See, how our plains rejoice on every fide^ 
^ How cryfial ftreams through blooming valUa 
* glide ji 



^ O^er ^€ cool grot the whitening: poplars beni^ 
^ And cUffnng, vines their grateful umbrage lend« 

• Come, beauteous nymph ^ forfake the briny- v^^aye, 
^ i»oi)d Qn the beach let the wUd billows rave/: 

c JLYCIDAS. ... 

/rpiL what you fung one evening on the plaia^^ 
^he fiir, but not the words, I yet rettdn* 

* Why, DAPHmf, jdoft thou calculate the 
*&ies, ' 

• To know when antieai ccmftdllations rife ? 

* Lo,.Ci£5^AR's (lar its radiant light difplays^^^ 

* Aftd on the nations fhe4s propitious^orays. 
^t^Qftvthe gkd hills the reddening duftcrs gloW^ 
J[ ^dimiling Plenty decks the plains below^ 

VNo^grafFthy pears j the ftar pf Gjesa r reigns^ 
^t ^f^ ^ lemoteft lace the fruit remains/ 

Z 
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•f he fcft 1 have fofgot, fbr length of yeir* 
Deadens the fenfe^ and meittory impairsii 
All thihg^ in time iubmit to Tid deeay ; 
Oft have we fuhg whole fummer lims away* 
Thefe vanifh'd joys muft MdERis now deplore^ 
His Voice deUghts, his numbers (Mt^ id&A^c^ 
* Him ha^e the wolves beheW, be witch'd his fon^ 
Bewitch'd to filenCc his mtloifeous tongue. 
Biit ycJUr defire MENAttiAs can fulfil, 
All thefe, and more, he fings wiih miitchlefs fkilL 
LYCIDAS. 
THiEsE faint excufes which my Mi>JERiSi 
frames . r 

But heighten my defire.-**And now th6 ftreapaS 
In flumbef-foothing murmilrs foftly flow ; 
And now the fighing breeze hath ceased to blow* 

* In Italia creditor lapordiii ViTus tflTe t)o)ci08 ; TOcenit)ae hooKoi 
qoem priores cootcmptcDtur adimcre ad prxfens. 

* PJin. N. H. VIIL 22. 



Half of our way is paft, for I dcfcry 
*BiANoit's tomb juft nfing to thq eye. 
Here in this leafy arbour eafe your toil, 
Lay down your kids, and let us fing the while: 
We Coon ihall reach the town ; ^r, left a fliQrm 
Of fudden rain the evening-flcy deform, 
Be yours to chear the journey with a fong, 
Eas'd of your load, which I jQiall bear along. 

MOERIS. 
' No Wol^f^, my friend ; your kind entreaties (pare^ 
And let our journey be our pi^efent carej 
Let fate reftore our abfent friend agdn, 
Then gladly I rcfumc the tunefuj ftrain. 

Z Z THE 

* Biaoor is faid to hare founded Maataa» Se& V i v s. 
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THE TENTH 



-?.r 



PASTORAL. 



GALL US. 



np O my laft labour Icftd thy facrcd aid, 

O Afc ETHUSA : that the cfucl Maid - ■ 

The (bene pf thif Plftona is Tf ry ^ucnratcly. iH&i^rtdi^ Wo 
behold the forlorn Callus flrctchcd along beneath a foliiary cliflF, bis 
(locks (landjog round blm at fpoie diftancp. ^ SI^C^. ^ ^^^ #d 
fwains encircle bins, each of whom is particularly dcfcribed. On 
<me fide wc fte ()ie ififrpbcrds .whh their crooks ; titxi to thep jbe 
neatherds known by the clamfinefs of their appearance ; and nei[t 
^ f 9 thcfe Menalcas with hit dothei^ w«t; as juft come from be^Aig 
or gaibenng winter-ma(l« 6n the other fide we obferve Apollo with 
bis ufiial infigoid; Sylvaniis crowned with flowers a^ .brap()]fhyBigiiin 
his hand the long lilJies and flowering fennel ; and laft of all Pan, the 
god of (bepherds, known by his ruddy fmiling countenance, and the 
pthf r pccoKarities of his form, 

Galjus was a Roman of very confiderable rank, a poet of oa.&iall 
eftimation, and an intimate friend of Virgil. He loved to difiradipo 
one Cytheris (here cailcfl Lycoris) who flighted him, and follow^ 
Aptqny iotp G^ul. 
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With deep remorfc may read the mournful fong, 
For mournful lays to Gall us* love belong, 
(What Mufc in fympathy will not befjow 
Some tender ftraiha to foothe my G a l l u s* woe ?) 
So msy thy waters pure of briny .ftain 
Traverfe the waves of the Sicilian main. 
Sing, mourn&l Mufe, of Ga. l l u'sMucklcfs [ovc^ 
While the goats browfc along the clifft isibovct , 
Nor fiknt; is; the wafte vHle' we complaifi^ ' 
The wpods cetura the jong-relbunding ftmln* 

Wl»ehj», yc fouhtam-Nymphsi wcrc^jw witfc% 
' ^-^ r .;.:df^wn/ . • .; — .*'■ ■■ ' . ! -' 
To what lone woodland^ or what devfbtis kwQ, 
When G A l l u s* bofom languifh'd with the fire 
jBf hopelefslove, and unalla/d defife? ^ 
For neither by th* Aohian fpring you ftray'd, 
' Ni5t roarh'd Parnaflus^ ^ nor Pindus' bal- 

'"- • Ipw-dfhade;- / ./; 
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Th'$ pmcs of Mcnalus^ were heard to paourii/ . ' 

And founds bf woe alcing die groves were bori. 

And fympadietk tears die iaufel fhed, . 

And humbled fhrabs dectin'd their drooping 

head. 
All wept his fate, when' to de^nir reHgnM - - 
Beneath a ddkrtrdiffhe lay rediii'd. --i 

LyceuV rocks wcf e hung with many a tear, 
And reuhd the fWain Hiff flocks forlorn appew* > 
Not (com, celeCEial hard, a Poet's ftaaae j ■' '■■ i-' • 
|lcfv>wti'd Apoifia:l>yihelonefyftrcaai - 
Tended his flock. — As thus he lay don^ 
The fvvhs and awkw^d neatherds touiul hiitf 

throng. ' ■ , • ' - ./■ 

Wet from the wlhtcrrmad M^nalca^ can^ 
A)l ail^ what Beauty rais'd the fatal flame. 
Thi; God of verfe voudifafed to join the reft % <■ 
He faid, What phrenfy thus torments thy breaft ? 



. t >Si ) 

While flic, thy darling, thy Lyc^oris feorns 
Thy proffer'd love, and for another burn^ 
With whom o*er wihter-waftcs fil6 wianders far, 
'Midi^ camps, and cktlhing arnU| and boKlerous 

Sylvai*us came ilifithtufal l&tkhds crown'd, 
And wav'd the lillies Icmg^ and flowctihg fennel . 

rounti. 
Next we beheld the gay ArcadUti Cod; 
His fmiling cheeks with bright vermilion glow'd. 
For evct wilt thou heave the Wfting figh ? ^ 
Is Love regatdful of the weqping eye ? 
Love is not cloy'd ^ith teats j Alasj no more 
TPhan bees luxurious with the balmy floW>, 
Than goats with foliage, than the gr^fly plain 
With iilver rllls and foft refrefliing rain* 
Pan l^oke ; and thus the Youth with grief opprcft; 
Arcadians, hear, bear vpy laft req^cft j. 
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Oyc, to whom the fwccteft lays belong^ 
O let my forrows on ypur hills be fung: 
If your foft flutes jCfaiall celebrate my woes. 
How will my bones in deepcft peace repofe { • , • 
Ah had I been with you a country-fwain. 
And prun'd the yintf, and fed the bleating train; 
Had Ph Y L L I s, or fomc otiaer rural Fair, 
Or black Amyntas been my darling care i 
(Beauteous though black; what lovelier fki^ii 

icen 
Thaa the dark, violet on the painted green i} 
Thefe in the bower had yielded all their charms^ 
And funk with mutual raptures in my arms ; 
Phyllis had crown'd mj head with g^land^ 

gay, 
Amyntas fung the pleafing hours away* 
Here, O* L Y c o r i s, purls the limpid Ipring, 
Bloom all the meadsj and all the woodlands ilng ; 
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Here let me prefs thee to my panting bre^i 

Till youth, and joy, and life itfclf be part. 

Baniih'd by love o*er hoftile lands I ftray, 

And mingle in the battle's dread array ; 

Whilft thou, relentlefs to my conftant flame, 

(Ah could I disbelieve the voice of Fame?) 

Far from thy home, unaided and forlorn. 

Far from thy love, thy felthful love, art borni 

On thfrbleak Alps with chilling blaf!s to pine, 

Or wander wafte along the frozen Rfine. 

Ye icy paths, O (pare her tender form! 

O fparethofe heavenly charm's, thou wintry ftorm! 

Hence let me haften to fome defart-grove. 

And foothe with fongs my long-unanfwer'd love. 

^ I go, in fome lone wildemefs to fuit ' 

J Eubcean lays to my Sicilian flute. 

I Better wkh beafts of prey to make abode 

In the deep cavern, or the darklbme wood; 

A a 
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And ^^OQtr^s thcikorycSmy vkx^ 

Which wiih the growing bark fball ever fffoylr. 
Meanwhile with wK^odlaiid^aijrmpfas, a bvely 

The wia41fig groves of Manilas along 
I roaiq u Utgti or GhacetheioaaiiBg bo»4 i 
Or with i^gadoiis^ hounds the wilds c^plora^' 
Careki^ of cold*' And iiow^noKechlnks I bound 
O'er rocdcs and d^S| and hear the 4Rr.ood» re^ 

found; 
And no^ with biating.iieart I Teem to WU|g^ 
The Cretan arrow fronei the Partluan ftring*^^ 
As if I thus toy phrenfy could forego^ 
As if love's God could meh at human woew 
Alas ! nor nymphs nor heavenly fongs^delight*"*^ 
Farewell, ye groves ! the groves no more invite. 
No pains no miferies of man can move ' 
The ijnrclcnting Deity of love* 



I 
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To quench ywr diifft inHcbrus* frezett flood, ^ 
To make tlie Scythian fnows ydur drear abode; 
Or feed your flock on AatluopktR plains. 
When Sirliis' fiepy conAeUa^a reigns, 
(When deep4mbr0wn'd the languid herbage KeSj 
And in the olm the vhAd vordure <lies) 
Were aU ia vain^ Love's unrefifted fway 

Extends to atl, and wa tnuft LovB obey; 
'Tis done ; ye Ni n e, here ends your poet's 
ftrain 

In pity fung to foothe his Ga llus' pain. 

While leaning on a flowery bank I twine 

The flexile oficrs, and the ba£ket join. 

Celeftial Nine, your facred influence bring, 

And foothe my Gallus' forrows while I 
fiDg: 

Gallus, my much-bclov'd ! for whom I fee! 

The flame of pureft friendfliip rifing ftill: 
A a 2 



[ i88 ] 

So by a brook the verdant alders riTe^ 
When foftermg zephyrs fan the vernal ikies. 
Let qs begone: at eve, the (hade, annoys 
With noidbus damps, and hurts the finger's voiced 
The juniper breathes bitter vapours round. 
That kill the fringing corn, and blaft the ground 
Homeward, my fated goats, now let us hie; 
Lo beamy Hefper gilds the wcfterb ikj% 



THE END. 



\ 




